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Character of ths Work by the Lower Retietbers. 


« 'THIS elegant Work, exhibiting the fineſt Pic- 
tures of human. Life, throughout which VIx Tux, in 
her Robes of ever-reſplendent Majeſty, fits triumphant 
on her Throne, .. ſeems replete wit all the familiar 


Sprightlineſs, amazing Novelty, and unbounded Va- 


riety of Epiſtolary Writing. It expands the intcllec- 
tual Powers, by unfolding the ſecret Windings of the 

human Heart ——An enchanting Vivacity, mixed with 

the moſt expreſſive Deſcriptions, and refined Senti- 
NI is ang REP 9 


\ 


N. B. The 8 of the Tas Edition i is Nine 1 
Shillings ; yet above 1000 Copies ſold in a ſhort. Times 5 


— evident Proof of its ſuperior Merit. 


% 


Wiki COPPER-PLATE VisiTiNG Tickzrs 
and COMPLIMENT CaRDs, with all ManNER 


of PRINTING WORK, viz. Leaſes, Ejectments, 
and Law Papers of all Kinds, Auction and Shop 


Bills, Cards, &c, &c. done in the neateſt Man- 


= ner, and at the loweſt Prices, by ſaid Colbert, 


who has for Sale, the only ENUIN E RED INK 
for marking LINEN - that will never waſh out; 
with large MARKING TYPES at 2d. each. 


„„ 
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MORAL TALE, 
e 


SERIES OF LETTERS. 
IN THREE VOLUMES. 


The ways of Heav'n are dark and intricate, 

Puzzled in mazes, and perplex'd with errors : 

Our underſtanding traces them in vain, 

Loſt and bewilder'd in the fruitleſs ſearch: 

Nor ſees with how much art the windings run, 

Nor where the regular confuſion ends. . 
2 %%%%„;ͤͤ;;ͤ᷑ . Appisox. 
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Printed by and for S. Cor BERT, (at his CIRCU- | 
LATING LIBRARY) No. 69, Stephen-ſtreet. | 


 MPCCLASIS: © 5 
{Price Three Britiſh Shillings, bound.) 


S PUBLISHED, 
(Price 18. 7d. h. ſewed in blue Paper, 28. 2d. bound) 
Printed by and f for 8. COLBERT, 


REGIN ALD DU BRAY: 


AN HISTORIC TALE 
By tlie late LORD LVI. TEES ON. 


1 from: the Critical Review. 
£ IN this Performance, (winch appears to be the 
erary Offspring of Longſword, Earl of Saliſbury) the 
Resa is engaged in an agrecable Purfuit that draws 
him on with Pleaſure, excites his Curieſity without 
Wonder, and renders him inſenſible of the Fatigues 
that accompany reading meſt- other productions 
The Style is pure, the Semiments noble, delicate, and 
jut, animated with. every Elegance of Language, and. 
all the Graces of Has mony; the Is :cidents- numercus, 
probable, and various, elucidated by a Chain of the, 
moſt affecting Exxmples that diſplay Virtue as the only 
ſolid Baſis of Greatnes 5 and VI ice the ſore Path to De- 
teſtation and ignominy.' 
VN. B. The ſecond Nation is in the Prefs; —2 very 
few Copies of the firſt Impreſſion remain unfold. 


RI Higheſt Price in Money, (or in Exchange for 


other Books) given RY fan] Colbert, for Libraries, or. 
Parcels of Books.” 
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not to reveal the important ſecret, 


N e n 0 t . 


LETTER I. 


Miſs Sytvta BVTRL x to Miſs ExtrE MusGRAvE, 


i Meacdfield. 
OW cruel is ſeparation Believe me, my 
dear, I find the ſevere truth, in being de- 
prived of my Emily, at a time too when I 
molt require the confidence of a friend. Will 


© you not be apt ts exclaim, Is this the language of Syl- 


via, whom late I left under no kind of erabartaſſment ? 
Surely no !—t is indeed: for ſince your departure 
from hence I am really degenerated, become another 
creature. Oh Emily | what an alteration have a tew 
days wrought in the diſpoſition of your Sylvia No- 


Female Curioſity, art thou not extended on the rack of 


Suſpence, till thou learneſt the reaſon of this mighty 
change? — Well, in conſideration of your faithful pro- 
miſe, (which this moment I fancy I hear you make) 

I will bolt the bands 


that tie you to the painful wheel. And now prepare; 
lend your attention while I unfold the embarraſſing 
cauſe of this long n ial proteſt, Emily . 


; 


— > — 
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friend. Would to heaven you could gueſs the wondrous 
event, then fhould I not experience theſe numberleſs 
palpitations ;—but that is 1mpoſſible—therefore I will 


endcavour to recollec my ſcattered ſenſes, range my 
ideas in proper order, and begin methodically to impart 


4 


the following ſtory. 


your new mother, our dear Mrs. Ramſay was earneſtl 
int teated to attend an elderly lady in the Sr 


who was ſuddenly taken ill. —She, who is in reality the 
Lady Bountitul of the country, inſtantly repaired to the 


afflicted manſion ; and, the evening being ſerene, I 
threw down my work, took my guittar, and haſted to 
the favourite arbour, which you and I have often com- 


pared to the nuptial bower in Milton. Here I placed 


myſelf, and with a mind calm and tranquil, as that of 
our General Mother before the Fall, began to warble 
forth * Tf e'er the cruel. tyrant Love; -unmind ful of 
the words, the tune alone, of which I was ever fond, 


engroffed my whole attention —I had proceeded to 


that expreſſive declaration, * And muſt be. turn'd to 
hate,” when a voice pronounced, with much energy, 


„ PForhid it heaven ' ſtarted, looked round with 


” oy * 


great aſtoniſhment, as 1 had imagined my entitely 


alone; — but behold, Emily, a ſupplicating ſwain, by 
whom the ejaculation was uttered, now advanced, threw 
himſelf at my feet, .and with the moſt perſuaſive elo- 


2 quence, pronounced me abſolutely miſtreſs of his fate; 


he implored my pardon for his preſumptuous declaration, 


and. then proceeded with ſuch forcible arguments, yet 

all humble and delicate, that I can only 5 with the 
admiring Statira, “ Good Gods ! how he did talk,” _ 
I 8vyross, Emily, now I have proceeded thus 


Ca day after your ſiſter and I left Meadfield, to be 
preſent at the celebration of Sir Robert's nuptials with 


F 
hand ſhakes at this inſtant with violent emotion, as if 
unwilling to tranfcribe the tale, even to thee, my 


Fi 
* 1 
4 


far, your owa divining imagination will help you to 
draw aſide the veil that conceals they ſupplicating youth, 
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Z and—Frederic Ramſay already ſtands confeſt— The 


7 gracious aid of ever - radiant truth has helped thee here, 


my friend Lou ſee I am already in heroicks: what a 
powerful aſſiſtant is that little Urchin, (ſpite of his blind- 
neſs) in helping his votaries up the ſteep hill of Parnaſſus | 
Well, Emily, you may expect my next epiſtle will be 
quite in the poetic ſtyle z blank verſe, or ſilver-ſounding 
rhime at leaſt: but at preſent let me deſcend from the 
height of this bewitching reverie, and inform you how 
I deigned to receive this important declaration — Oh! 
with all the haughty pomp of ſome princeſs in romance; 
—for when the humble youth had finiſhed his delicate 
and ſubmiſſive harangue, I roſe with great dignity, and 
with a ſevere frown expreſſed an angry ſurpriſe at the 
freedom he had taken; inſiſting that he ſhould ever for- 
bear a repetition of what he then had uttered ; nay, I 
told him further, that nothing but the ſincere regard I 
entertained for his mother, ſhould hinder me from in- 
forming Sir Robert Muſgrave of his offence.—Offence 
Emily,—a proper word to ſupport my dignity, was it 
not? Vet entre nous, my friend, ſetting aſide the infi- 
nite eſteem I bear Mrs, Ramſay, it would be far from 
my thoughts to acquaint your worthy papa with ſuch 
trifling affairs, or to perplex him at this happy criſis, 
with a _ girl's adventures, Now do not you be fati- 
rical, child, and conſtrue my unwillingneſs to diſturb 
Sir Robert's repoſe, into any favourable opinion on 
Frederic's conduct. — Poor youth !|-T pity him, yet 
—not in that malicious degree which is often eſteemed 
the leading ſtep to contempt : on the contrary, I now 
more than ever repine at my ignorance, as to the for- 
mer life of the worthy Mrs. Ramſay ; there is certainly 
ſome inconceivable myſtery relating to the ſituation of 
this amiable woman, who was undoubtedly born. to 
fine in a much higher ſphere, than you ar I, Emily, 
ever yet have known her; all her actions demonſtrate 
the truth af this opinion. „„ 
85 . 4333 
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Six Edward (my late father) was certainly no ſtran- 
er to tliis good lady's circumſtances ; he ever profeſſed 
umſelf her friend, and entertained for her the higheſt. 


 reſpe& and regard. This was made evident by his 
laſt requeſt, ſpecified in his will; which was, that I 


might remain with this dear woman, till the impor- 
tant period of twenty-one.— But where, in the name 
of wonder, am I wandering ? Scribbling on at a ridi- 
culons rate, and only repeating to my Emily, what ſhe 
has heard an hundred times at lèaſt. 1 
Will then, ſhall conclude, or return once more 
to Frederic ?—But what have I to ſay of him? Why 
nothing: —but that the poor yauth ſeems, (eyer ſince 
that ſaid ſcene in the 2 85 in every, look, every word 


and adtion, as fearful to offend —Whom ?—Why my 


Emily's fincere S xxyia Beveauy, 
LETTER I.. 
„Miß Mos GRAVE to Miſs BEVERLV. 


TYIOOR Frederic! or ſhall I join you with him, and 

- ſay—poor Sylvia —for really, my friend, I am 
inclined to think your ladyſhip ſtands in need of 2 ſmall 
ſhare of compaſſion :—Y es—yes, you are certainly en- 
rolled in the liſt of that ſame blind Urchin ;—nay, by. 


youd own confeſſion for if 1 miſtake not, you ac- 


nowledge yourſelf one of his votarics, in that part of 
your letter, where you ſpeak of the Deity's aſſiſting 
youto mount the Parnaſſian hill; beſides, you are de- 
generated, hecome another creature, ſinceIleft you jw - 
that is to ſay, ſince that important evening. But, in 
the name of Cupid, Sylvia, do not uſe the word dege- 
nerated—rather ſay, you are exaljed, in your ſentiments, 
at leaſt, * e 
On love ! love ! what contradictions doeſt thou oc- 
caſie how can a lady ſpeak of degeneracy in one 
mold, when, the next, ſhe deſcribes herſelf as aſ- 
fuming majeſtic dignity, and conyeytng deſpair and 


| death in her very frowns? ' 


* „ — 


1 


r 
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gur I will animadvert no farther at preſent, only 1 
PFncerely hope, that fortune will ſmile on the deſerving 
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Frederic, and one day clear thoſe miſts, which now en- 
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} of the ſplendid nuptials of your Guardy with Lady Su- 
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Fircle both his worthy mother and himſelf: for I rea- 
Ally coincide with you, Sylvia, in a belief, that. they 
Frere born with many more advantages than they at 


4 reſent poſſeſs, If ſo, why could you behave with that 


the ſubject, after having aſſured you, Sylvia, that 1 
ſhall not diſturb Papa's preſent tranſports, by a recital 
of his fair Ward's adventure. I underſtand you, my 


dear friend; O] I am ſure you would break your heart 
to be ſeparated from Mrs. Ramſay. 


WILL you now permit me to give you an account 


ſan Arundel? Von mention no ſuch deſire in your lit- 


n 


ter, but I will readily excuſe the omiſſion, in conſider- 


ation of your intereſting adventure, and, unaſked, at- 
| tempt a deſcription. | | 


ET, as I am ſenſible it will give my Sylvia pleaſure 
to hear of our advantage, I muſt firſt inform you, that 


her ladyſhip would not conſent to papa's deſire, till he Bs 


had ſettled on Charlotte and myſelf ten thouſand pounds 
each, cither at his deceaſe, or when we choſe to follow 
her ladyſhip's example, and, with proper approbation 
of parents, to enter the connubial ſtate, which, heaven 


knows, is far from my thoughts Indeed, Sylvia, you 


may believe me.—No kneeling, ſighing ſwain hath as 
yet put my heart into any buſtle ;--the papr thing ſeems 


perfectly inanimate; but how it may behave when ace 


coſted wit]: the delicate humility of a proſtrate Frederic 
I know not. Well, there is ſomething amazingly in- 


fatuating in ſuch imaginations, that is certain; il K. 5 


* 
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_ with eloqu-nce and all the graces of poetry I know 7 


from them H believe I maſt even deliver it in humble 
proſe, and truſt to your indulgence for the excuſe of all 


her deſire; where, I verily believe, as great a miracle 


and petticoat, flounced and trimmed; with a genteel 
to foot Papa had preſented Charlotte and me with 


à ſmall running chain of filver:—and conſulting what 
would beſt ſuit the auburn treſſes of his Emily, he had 


6 THE ANCHORE x. = 
ſhould not have wandered fo far from my promife, nor 
have dwelt upon a theme fo widely different=—a kneeling 
lover } — What! when I was about to deſeribe - a 
huſbaad Different indeed, Sylvia, in general, if we 
truſt the teſtimony of our ſenſes.— However, papa i 
ſeems a lover ſhit; but how Tong even he may remain 
fo, ſucceeding months will beft reveal. Now then for 
my promiſe, 08 = x 
SHALL I attempt it in the ſtyle of Parnaſfus, lowing 


you love fomething that is fublime, Sylvia, therefore | 
aſſiſt me.—Now do F not know which of the Muſes to 

mvoke on this ſolemn occaſion; not one of the 'Tuneful 
Nine, I verily believe, ever turned their thoughts to- 
wards matrimony; how then can I expect Inflation 


defects, even in that Ryle. 

To begin methodrcally, as vou obferve ; That auſ- 
pirious morn the company aſſembled at Lady Suſan's, 
in G — Square, as early as eight, according to 


was ſeen, as any upen record in genteel life, for fifty 
years paſt ;—ſo many beaux and belles arrayed in ele- 
gant ſplendor at that unfaſhionable hour! 

Tun bride was dreſfed in a white luſtring ſack 


ſbver net the perfect emblem of innocence from head 


neu dreſſes on the occaſion; her's was a pale pink, with 


ehoſen for me a bright lemon colour with ſilver ffars.— 
But I fhould'weary-you with a repetition of all the fine 
things exhibited'that happy morn, ſo I will proceed to 
inform you, that! after the awful ceremony had been 
performed at St. James church, by the Right Reve- 
rend the Biſhop of , the whole company ne: 5 
5 ä h OS 0 
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He new-made pair to Richly Park, the ſeat of the late 
„ ne}. Wir Jaſper Arundel, which you know bk thirty-even 
n  Hhiles from London. Here we arrived about three, 
ths Ind were received with the utmoſt politeneſs and re- 


Pecful affeQion, by the Countels Dowager of K 


if we 
Pape Hother to the bride, who was to have honoured the 
20Pa wu uptial ceremony with her preſence ; but ſome parti- 


. * 2 
main 
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Net You may remember, I have often wondered how fo 
mble charming a woman as Lady Suſan He, with the ad- 
PN vantages of birth and tortune, could doom herſelf a 
oo willing ſacrifice to vir 108 Arundel; a man more 
A1. than twice her age, loaded with infirmities, ee 
in' no one requiſite towards happineſs but an immenſe eſ- 
; ts tate: But I am wandering again from my ſubject, and 
ads am rudely forſaking the brilliant company at Richl: 
fifty Park. Well then, to proceed — 2 ih 
de AFTER a moſt ſumptuous dinner, conſiſting of all 
the variety that earth, air, and water could produce, 
ck we were en into à large ſaloon, ee, in the 
teel higheſt taſte ; the furniture, a bright roſe-coloured da- 
7. maſk with ſilver fringe z which is admirably well adapt- 
ith ed to the hangings—a paper of ſilver · froſted ground, 
ith over which there is a running trail of roſe- coloured 
ner flowers: in the middle of this N N room ſuſpends a 
10 large chandclier of beautiful cut glaſs, containing thirty 
2 lights ; with two ſmaller alſo, one at top and the other 
* at bottom, each containing twenty; ſo that When the 
8 whole were illuminated, the ſuperb ſplendor of the room 
AE was not to be equalled, for the round of the paper, and 
* the fringe of the furniture, pcs 5 le a mighty pretty glit- 
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FIST 
* * 


Wi 


tisfaction. 


HERE * been ſome myſtery too, my fi iend, which, 
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ter; but what engaged my molt particular attention, 
was the cieling, which is painted in a maſterly manner; 
the hiſtory, poor Ariadne's grief after the departure of Þ 
her faithleſs Theſeus.— The poet could not have ex- 


of this fair afflicted, with greater energy than is here 


contains her fugitive - lover, At a ſmall diſtance, the 
| | roſy God of wine and mirth appears, bearing the nec 
3 tared cup, and attended by his Le followers. He 
| _ 1-ems haſtening to the weeping 9 
ſooth her cares, and make full reparation for the crime 
of Theſeus, by offering her —himſelf. =— 
WV, I will now wiſh the laughter-loving God 
| ſucceſs, and deſcend once more to the company.—Farly 7 
. in the evening, ſuch of the gueſts Who choſe to ſtay, 
3 were entertained withga concert of a few, but wall 
choſen inſtruments ; « which, for about two hours, 
1 we amuſed ourſelves with the cotillons, and then ad- 
1 journed to ſupper. © | 
I | Ar twelve, Charlotte and I attended our lady mo- 
if | ther (not much older than ourſelves by the bye) to 
3 the bridal chamber; and a little after one the whole 
company retired to reſt. | | 
Wr remained at Richly Park for near a fortnight, 
and when we returned to town the Counteſs was pre- 
| | vail-d upon to aecompany us; ſhe ſeems a moſt ami- 
1 able woman, and it is the opinion of many, I believe, 
| that her ladyſhip would have Lan a more proper match 
for vour Guardy, Sylvia, than her blooming daughter ; 
it me have your opinion when you have ſeen both, 
ich, I apprehend, will be ſoon, —ſooner, perhaps, 
tien you imagine, my friend: Now do not anticipate 
a houſand unneceſſary fears; —only a ſhort viſit, or 
ono, no vou are not going to be ſeparated from 
11. — - Shall I put an 8, Sylvia, or leave it as 
it is, only adding the name of Ramſay ?—Bleſs = ! 
| & | what 
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preſſed,” with all his pathetic eloquence, the ſufferings . 


diſplayed: Her grief ſeems exquiſite; while, with 7 
ſtreaming eyes, ſhe follows the ſwift gliding veſſel that 


air one, with intent to 


ention, 
lanner : 
rture od 


is here 2 


: ©", 
55 i 


but as the facctious Sit Harry Sy camore 


Frhat 2 ley of lines have I written !— 
never have patience to go through them.—Pra tell me 
J mb in Your next, it you were not tired * ith my 
Ve ex- 
terings | 


9 


—You will 
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ſunconſcionable loquacity? and it fo, chaſtiſe, as you 


bins proper, | troubleſome, vet ſinccre 


E Mix Mus GRAVE. 


E E T T FR III. 
Miſs BEVERLT to Miſs Mus RAVE. 


ELL, my dear ſarcaſtic friend, vou certainly 
deſerve-ſome praiſe for all that dares of 


3 wit, though leveled at your Sylvia — h- ſtiſe you — 
3 


yes, you may be aſſured I ſhall not for the length of your 
7 epiſtle, but only for ſome palſag es contained therein. 
You are, undoubtc ly, a little ſaucy, provoting— 
five” «Twill 
not put mvſelf in a paſſion.” Vet, let mo aſk your pe— 


netrating ladyſhip, why you arc ſo ſ:verr in cenſuring 


me for the crime of mv pre ſumptuous ſwain ?- Hn— 
rolled in the liſt of Cupid ! why, rale, child, you are 


3 downright inſulting, and have aQuually occaſioned me 


much embarraff;nent ; you will not believe this I ſup- 
poſe; without I give you a full, tru-, and particular 
account, why and wherefore :—w-ll then you ſhall hear: 
In morning your pacquet arrived, Mrs. Ramſay 
and I were walking in the garden after bre aktaſt.; 1, 

liſtening with much attention to the dear woman, who 
was expatiating, with her uſual gratitude, on the thou- 
ſand beautics of the flowery creation; drawing the moſt 
fine and judicious remarks from obj: as, conſid-red only 
by unthinking mitids, as mere inſgnißeant trifles, 

The downy pyle that cloaths the panſy, the varte- - 
gated tints of a polyanthus afford ſuſficiznt occaſion for 
her to adore that Being, whoſe creative hand is viſible 
throughout all Nature. Thus employed, we had juſt 
reached that ſaid arbour, and were hardly ſeated, when 
Frederic appeared at the bottom of the Walk, hotding i in 

; C 


| : / 
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his hand your flouriſhing epiſtle,—As I had ſome pre- 
{aging apprehentions yoa would be a little ſaucy, or fo, 


13 


paired to the poor woman, after aſſuring me, that ſhe 
would return as ſoon as poſſible to be entertained with 
her Emily's letter. —8So ſaving the left me, though not 
alone :=the inquiſitive F rederic remained—But, how- 
ever, as he had confeſſed himſelf my moit humb lo ſlave, 
I was under no perplexity to remain fitent concerning 
Your pile - to him; therefore, putting it again in the 


| ; Tt "being made my conhdant, I experienced a few palpi- 
11 tations in recciving it before Mrs. Ramſay, left the 
19 dear Wom: an, knowing wrcm whom it came, might have 
| | detircd à fight of it —The youth advanced with much 
Wi reſpect, a1 nd ſaid, © A letter from Miſs Mulgrave, I 
14 believe, Mis Beverly 1 took ir with a forced ſmile, 
| N laying, © You are undoubtedly right, Sir.“ — Then 
49 3 to Mrs. Kamſay, “ Now, madam, | hope our 
It i zar ny (you hadly deſerve the name) will, in this, 
1Y 1 entertain us with a deſcription of Sir Robert's nuptials 
| if with Lady Suſan.“ —80 ſaying, I begged permithon to 
C | read it; Frederic had placed himſelf by me, ſeeming 
1 willing to be entertained allo but what contuſion did 
1 | both experience and betray, hen 1 obſerved the two 
| | firſt words of your letter. — How to behave I knew not; 
| k both muther and ſon ſeemed attentive to hear me read 
W || the Contents of your 5 xing pacquet, Oh! how (in 
Fj _. that hurry of my imagination) did I accuſe myſelf of en- 
1 0 timing the hmporta- it ſecret from the falſe repoſitory of 
il f my own breaſt never was dilemma greater than I ex- 
I | pe rienced at that inſtant; and, had not Fortune be— 
Ni triended me in the likeneſs of Lucina, | really know not 
W |) how I ſhould have extricated myſelf. 
if | Soo after I had broken the ſeal, Jenny advanced 
i 1 with prectpitancy to the arbour, wad informed her be- 
| | nevolent miſtruſs, that a poor neighbour was extremely 
1 i, having juſt been delivered of three children —hleſſed 
Wl | be the fr aitful dame, thought J. | 
j l Tur compattionate Mrs. Ramſay, ever willing to 
i | adminiter any aſſiſtance iu her power; immediately re- 
4. 
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| cover, TY and, atter walking one turn round the 


garden, attended by my Strephon, and diſcourſing on 
' IN matters, I retired to my chamber, and there 
ſoon ran through the whole.—tHow often did I congra- 


WY, 


cM Z tulate myſelf on this fortunate eſcape from mamteſt can- 
fuſion.—It was now highly neceſſary to make mylelt 


miſtreſs of the letter, in order to read it properly when 
1 Mrs. Ramſay ſhould return,—Yes, Emily, ſpite of 

4 Your pravoking innuendos, I went through the whoſe 
1 tolerably well, adding an S to your expr effive Mr. 


* 
i; 


which produced the moſt affectionate tranſport in this 
worthy woman, who ſnatched me to her boſom, while 
the ſympathizing tear ſtood gliſtening in her eve. This 
embarraſſinent overcome, he careful, Emily, how you 
expoſe me to the like again. 

AND now, thanks to my fr tend, for the deſcription of 
my Guardy's nuptials :—elcgant indeed, In every articic 
except one, which, 2ccording g to my judgment, was in- 
finitely beneath perſons of their rank and fortune to con- 
form to: you will readily 1 imagine I mean the public 
celebration in St. Jamcs's ch urch,—W hy could not Sir 
Robert's chaplain, the worthy Mi. Denniſon, have tied 
the indiſſoluble knot at home, without their being firh- 
je& to bear the low-bred curioſity of a gaping multitude ? 
Well, Emily, there are many parts of the ceremony I 
ſo nad object to, that I am poſitiv-ly determined, if J 
ſhould chance to be perſuaded that way, the whole af— 
fair ſhall be as private as poſſible but this is talking of 
a circumſtance that, perhaps, may never happen to me, 
At preſent (as you ſay) there is no appearance of ſuch 
an event. 

Now would I mention Ginething concerning Fre- 
deric Ramſay, but I really dare not you will tranſ- 
greſs again, I fear, and put me into other palpitations, 
when there may not he a ſecond teeming dame to relieve 

me; ſo I ſhall be ſilent, my friend, till [ receive a faith- 
ful promiſe from your own lips, that you will be more 
reſerved for the future. 5 

2 


— 
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WurN do you think, Emily, that I may prepare fo 
the journey, wich I fall be very deſirous of, on ma- 
ny accounts. Now do not you put on a ſarcaſtic ſmile 
when you come to this declaration, as if you hardly be- 
lic ved me,—A thort viſit will be perfeꝗly agreeable, I 
aſſure you; for beſides the curioſity you have raiſed in 


me, to behold the Counteſs of JELEA I earneſtiy defire 


to ſee my poor aunt Cowley, wha, I am informed, leads 


a moſt unhappy life with that baſhaw her huſband, 


On! Emile, what an exchange has ſhe made! from 
the gay, volatile, lovely Amends Beverly, whoſe com- 
pany was ever courted and deſired, almoſt to adoration, 
now degencrated (here I may uſe the word with much 
propriety) into the tame do eſtic flave——a wife la 
Wife to a ſurly, haughty, ſenſeleſs tyrant, who, proud 
of his domi: oy exerciſes it with a mean, unge nereais 
brutality, over an amiable and deſerving woman —I 
proteſt,” rails, the very idea has fank my ſpirits 0 
much beneath their wonted pitc! 1, that I will haſte 
conclude, leſt I ſhould either grow moſt inſufferably th 
pid, or weary you with a repetition of gloomy conceits, 
Adien, therefore, my dear girl, when my ſpirits are 
more 1n the allegro ſtrain, I will endeavour to com mu- 
nicate a part to my Emily. From her fincerely affecti- 
onate SILVIA BEVERLY. 


| LE £4 £8. LV. 
FRED FERIC Raus Ax, Eſq; to Captain PIERCENEY, 
ELCOME to England, my dear George, 


thrice welcome at this important criſis, — Oh 
Piercenev, what a ſecret have I to comm nente poolN- 
cuſe me if I ſhould be guilty of prolixity—the pleaſing 


lars; but my friend muſt pardon what I ſhall with diffi- 
culty a void. 


You me y remember , when the late © Sir a Bea 


theme may tempt me to dw too long on many particu- 


4 
4 
wh 


"at 
12 
- 


verly propoſed to my 8 that I ſhould attend him ta 
Venice, the raptures my young ambitious heart expert. 
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"Wced ; the proſpeCts that then opened on my imagina- 
ni n, were terminated with a view of glittering gran— 
Fur; urged, in a great meaſure, with the pleaſing de- 
e of re- inſtating my mother in a degree of that afflu- 


4 Rs , 

F 7 

LY 87 

5 0 
9 4 


ice, which (young as I was) by many obſervations 


made on her diicourſe, I had reaſon to believe ſhe for- 
. mely enjoyed, | | 
Fur worthy Baronet approved my ardour, ani gave 
"Ke greateſt encouragement 
Fe a genteel and lucrative employment, whereby [ 
night have riſen to what my molt ſanguine wiſhes 
Fcmpted me to expect; — When, alas! Death, that in- 
Exorable tyrant, (after three years reſidence at Venice) 
plaſted, in a moment, all thoſe pleaſing ſcenes, by de- 
priving me of my benefactor. 


could defire, beſtowiug on 


Jose before this dire event you leſt England, as I at- 


M:ccwards heard, with your noble friend, Lord * * * , 
Joy whoſe intereſt, I find, you obtained your commil- 
Won: I apprehend you reached f50n after I left it, but 
Amy grief was ſo exquiſite, that no fooner was a p<rion 
appointed to ſucceed Sir Edward, than I inſtantly gave 
up all hops of continuing in my poſt ; determined to 
leave Italy, and to return to England: and, indeed, 
& had I wiſhed to have remained longer in Venice, I ſhould 
have been diſappointed, as I ſoon underſto>d, that 


another perſon was nominated to ſucceed me alſo, 

Tavs depreſſed in ſpirits and expeQation, IT embark- 
ed for my native ſhore, and haſted to Meadfield with 
melancholy expedition, having before informed my mo- 
ther and Miſs Beverly (the charming daughter of Sir 
Edward) with the ſad cataſtrophe, 

My affeQionate parent received me with maniteſt 
ſigns of maternal tranſport, mixed with expreſſive ſenſi- 
bility on our loſs : the lovely Sylvia alſo, mat me with 
a ſiſter's joy ind amidſt the unfeigned grief he experi- 
enced for her father's death, hint-d a fear of being ſepa- 
rated from my mother, under who care ſhe had been 
entruſted by Sit Edward, on our d- vartwe from Eng- 


* 


land; but on luſpecting the laſt will of tae Baronet, it 


a 


— 
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appeared, that, notwithſtanding he bad appointed hi 4. 
ſriend, Sir Robert Muſgrave, guardian to his charm. "i 
ing daughter, yet he particularly enjoined, that the 
lovely maid ſhould remain with my mother till ſhe came ® 
ot age, 2 
Six Robert's two 1 (till lately) have been 8 
with us, on a viſit to Miſk Be verly, between whom, and 


the Loa Miss Muſgrave, a moſt intimate friend * 


ſhip has ſubſiſted from their earlieſt infancy. © 
I' Hos far. dear Pic: cency, have 1 procceded in an. 
hiſtorical manner, by which you may form ſome juda- . 
ment of the ſtate of affairs. —Now to the delizhtful 8 
theme that engroſſes all my thought ; ; forgive, George, 1 
ſuch heroic flights as I may be tempted to take in the 


courle of my deſcriptiy- progreſs, After ſo long a pre- x 


amble, I inazine it will be needlefs to declare myſ. fan 
humble captive to the charms of Miſs Beverly: Such 
indeed I am ;—conquered, Zeorge, by a ſimilarity of 
thoſe perfections, which the Numidian Prince, in the 
Play of Cato, attributes to his Marcia, in the following 
lines: 


Tis not a ſet of features, or complexion, 
The tinQure of a ſkin that J admire; 
Beauty ſoon grows familiar to the lover, 
Fades in his eye, and palls upon the ſenſe, 
The virtuous Marcia tow'rs above her ſex; 
True, ſhe is fair, (Oh! how divinely fair!) 
But Gull the lovely maid improves her charms 
With inward greatneſs, unaFeQed wiſdom, 
And ſandlity of manners, 


After this confeſſion, let me further relate, that about 

a fortnight ago I afſumed courage (rather let me ſtyle 
it preſumption) to declare my paſſion to my fair enſla- 
ver. It was received with an appearance of diſpleaſure, 
not very flattering to my wiſhes ; yet does my heart 
perſevere in the delightful hope, that an aſſiduous humi- 
lity may, in time, often the rigour of my charmer's. 
reſentment. 
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On! George! why am I kept in Ignorance of my 
&th my mother ſtill remains inflexible to all my en- 


45 
inted hi, 
charm. biries concerning it: When I am inquiſitive, ſhe on- 


hat the Fays, with ſymptoms of the moſt poignant ſorrow ,— 

he Fame : © Forbear, my child, to ſearch into what muſt, of ne- 
We. Aan, be concealed. Mu: 

th bee, # WHAT can this mean Dam I not arrived at an age 

in, an! 


ce mature to be entruſted with the important {e- 
riend- et —Such it muſt be, attended with circumſtances 
; Tu embarraſſing.— I frequently attempt, by diſtant 

in an 1 nuuiries, to fathom the profound my ttery, but ſhe is 
Ind. I ver on her guard, evading the leaſt hint that may any 

izheful © 5 yay tend to an eclairciſſement. 

eorge, 1 THus ſituated, will you not accuſe me of daring i in- 


in the | Polence, in ſuffering my thoughts to riſc ſo high as the 
4. pre- daughter of my benetactor r=—He, | believe, was the 
fan 1 "Ih perſon made acquainted with the ſecret of my 
Such Wirth ; ; and this thought frequently flatters me, when x: 
ty 1. conſider, he often treated me more as his ſuperior, than 
n t C 


Fas a perſon dependant on his favour and prote gion. 
Wing | 1 Bur I am wandering far from my intended pro- 


. I 


anxious uncertauity Forgive me, George; and now 
let me purſue thc far more plœaſing thought of what has 
flattered my preſumptucus paſſion, 

Laser Thurſday Miß Beverly reccived a letter from 

her friend, Emily Muſgrave ; my mother and I were 

J preſent when ſhe propoled reading it for our amuſement, 

ſaving, that ſhe imazined it contained a deſcription of 


1 


_— prod” H 
a> oa oh the 


Sir Robert's nuptial, with Lady Suſan Arundel. - We 


ſat with attention, expecting the charming Sylvia to 
begin; who, no ſooner caſt her eyes on the contents, 

out WM than 1 perceived her counteuance change,—her per- 
tyle plexity was viſible to a lover's eye, Which, by an invo- 
ſla- & luntary glance, I ſoon found was occaſioned by the two 


Tre, (A frft words in the letter, which were © poor Frederic!“ 


art Juſt, at this moment, my charming Sylvia was relieved 
me? from her dilemma by a haſty meſſage to my mother, 
* from a poor neighbour extremely il. 


Emile, and, inſtead of heroic flights, am groveling in 


N 


_ Sylvia !”=—with a few other. words, fuch as“ Compa'- 
: 


and walked one turn round the garden, attended by my 


other topic than general converſation ;=ſhe then retired 7 


 Hvfgrave's letter. hat my Sylvia had mentioned me 


deſired; and now it was, for the firſt time in my life, 


me to ace unt for this abridgment Charming conceal- 
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 Ureep by a fond deſire of farther information, good 
manners ſeemed ſubverted by 'a lover's curioſity ; | 
ſnatched the favourable moments for a ſecond glance, a; *W 


ALF 


ſhe held the letter ſtill open, and perceived“ Poor 8 


3 


ö , * ' „ wJ * 
ſion Enrolled— blind Urchin, &c.“—Theſe all put to- bf 
gether, with the fond expeQation of a lover's hop:— 


Oh! George | what flattering prognoſtics in an inſtant 
filled my thoughts. Iv 


As ſoon as my mother left the arbour in which we "8 
were ſitting, Miſs Beverly put the letter into her pocket, 


enraptured ſelf—but not a word paſſed relating to any 


to her apartment with maniſcſt ſigns of anxious ſatis- 
faction: I likewiſe entered my cloſet, where I ruminat- 
ed on the few, but exprefſive words I had ſeen in Miſs 


as 2 lover, was evident from the firſt words; and how 
did my ſanguine hopes afpire, when I reflected, that the 
ſame epithet had been beſtowed on my charmer as on me. 
On ! Pierceney! if you have ever felt the power of 
that all- conquering Deity, you will readily admit that! 
have reaſon for rapturous ſenſations, when circumſtances 
like theſe contribute to promote them, Triſſes, in the 
eyes of indifferent ſpectators, are often, by a lover's ſcru- 
tinizing fight, conſidered as matters of the utmoſt mo- 
met. 
O the return of my mother, Miſs Beverly again 
promoſed reading her friend's letter, which was earneſtly 


that I douhted the teſtimony of my own eyes, for no 
ſuch words as thoſe I have already mentioned were utter- 
ed hrœush the whole letter; yet ſoon did reflection help 
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rent] bi for this prudent caution, what might not I 
he ſuffered ſeparated, perhaps, for life, from all my 
ſoul hald dear; for, my mother, who is extremely te- 
nacious of her candour in every circumftance, notwith- 
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ſtanding 0 
rived of her beloved Sylvia, I am certain would have 
nforme 
ould happen, whereby her integrity might bearraizned, 
Tuus ſituated, George, congratulate me on mv pre- 
ſent felicity,—Convinced of my charming Miſs Bever- 
y*s ſecrecy, What may I not hope to attain by patience 
and perſeverance ?—Let me have your ſentiments on. 
the above particulars as ſoon as poſſible, that they may. 
contribute to increaſe the pleaſing refl-tons which, at 
WW pceſent, engroſs each faculty of dear Piercenev's ever 
ſincere 
o any 
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the affliction ſhe would experience in being de- 


d Sir Robert Muſgrave, leſt any clandeſtine affair 


— 


FRTD ERIC RAMSAY. 
1. E TT E R v. 
Miſs MusGRAvE to Miſs BEVERLY, 


—— SQUARE, near One in the morning. 


Y the date of this letter, my Sylvia will not ex- 
pect (fear I ſhould fay) many particulars. I am 


ſenſible, indeed, that my loquacity has ſometimes em- 
barraſſed you; however, at preſent, I will fear no- 
thing the commands of a father muſt be oheyed, elſe — 
1 thould not have taken the pen at this unſ-aſonable 


hour 
which 


forth. 


but you ſhall hear your Guardy's orders, to 
[ expect you will pay all proper regard; and fo 


o 


Tris day, for the firſt time ſince his nuptials with 
Lady Suſan, we dined alone; when the cloth was re- 
moved, Papa, addreſſing himſelf to me, ſaid, “ Emily, 
I defire you would write to your friend, Wiſs Beverly, 
and inform her, that if it be quite agreeable, (quite 
agreeable | mind that, Sylvia,) I ſhall hope for the 


pleaſure of her company in town on Thurſday next, and 


I will fend the coach with you and vour ſſter as far as 


D 


to meet her.” Then turnins to Lady Suſan, 


and taking her hand with all the rapture of an ov-rjoved 


lover, 


he continued,“ Or ſhall we go and meet the 


dear girl ourſelves, my charming Sukey ?—Y ou will be 


— 
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„ delighted with her vivacitv, and”—1 will proceed no far- 
ther, Sylvia,—hut really your Guardy extolled your 


ams 


— — — 


FFT 


numberleſs perfections in terms ſo very elaborate, that 
had I been his charming Sukey, notwitliſtanding the 
lover-like tenderneis with which he addreſfed her, I 
mould abſolutely have been tempted to look à little of 
the colour of my laſt ſacque and petticoat ;—nay, I then 
thought her ladyſhip did appear rather grave at his en- 
comium, but that was only a furmiſe raiſed by what 
would, perhaps, have been my ſentiments had the caſe 
been my own,—Her ladyſhip, however, declined the 


offer with ſome genteel excuſe, and agreed with Papa's 


firſt propoſal of Charlotte and myſelf mecting you at 
D a 3 


So now prepare, child, take an affectionate leave for 


a ſhort time, of our dear Mrs. Ramſay, and be ready 


to depart from Meadncld on Wedneſday ;—but, I ſup- 
poſe, we ſhall have the pleature of ſceing her at D=—, 
attended by our brother Frederic, who muſt be content 
to reſign his lovely ſiſter Sylvia, for a few wecks. 

IN juſtice to my ſelf, I thould now conclude, and re- 


poſe my languid head on the downy pillow.—Prettily 


expreſſed, is it not ?—=as Juliet ſays, © I know you will 
ſay ay; —for which reaſon I ſhall ſacrifice reſt to a de- 


fire of farther applauſe, and proceed ;— 


Thou am afraid I ſhall forfeit all pretenſions to 
Your approvation, if I begin to harangue on a ſubject fo 


diſguſting as that which at preſent employs my thoughts 
A tyrant huſband - Ves, Sylvia, I really mean that 


jcandal and perpetual odium to the character Thomas 


Cowley !--1mperious and provoking to your dear, your 


amiable aunt ;==Gracious heaven, defend me from fuch 
a mate -I ſhould certainly—what ?—Oh I know not; 
nor can I think how I ſhouſd behave: though nct with 


her calm fortitude, I am ſenſible. How have I feen the 


dear woman fit with ſeeming tranquillity, and by every 


tender aſſiduity endeavour to appeaſe his brutal ferocity, 


or provoking taunts, occaſioned, perhaps, by the moſt 
trivial citcumſtance; nay, oiten by the very occurrence, 


CE. 
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d your that her obliging care led her to imagine would give him 
2, that 2 ſatisfaction. | | | 
ng the Is her yeſterday, and imparted a conſiderable 
her, I Wthare of felicity to the dear woman, by informing her of 
ttle of your ſoon viſiting the capital. 
I they FAREWEI Seis hat with the melancholy theme, 
1s en- and the late or rather early hour, I am almoſt ſtupified ; 
what l am certain you'll readily pardon my concluding ſo much 
e caſe ſooner than uſual, when I tell you, that inactive god, 
d the F Somnus, has ſhaken his drowſy poppies over the eyelids 
pas of your friend, who can held the pen no longer than to 
ou at bid you remember Wedneſday, and expect next day to 
ſee Charlotte, and EMILVY MUS GRAVE. 
ve for bs | | | 
ready LE FN VL 
" Miſs Bxvenry to Mrs. RAUS Av. 
tent URROUNDED by a continued hurry of elegant 
confuſion, I have ſnatched the earlieſt moment to 
d re- employ myſelf in writing to my ever dear Mrs. Ramſay. 
ttily Believe me, madam, I ſincerely regret the loſs of that 
Wil! calm, unſullied life, I enjoyed at Meadfield. Here no- 
de- thing but Diſſipation reigns ; who, though arrayed in 
7 ſplendor, and crowned with what the gay call pleaſure, 
Sto WM yet to me, the gilded phantom ſeems deſtitute of charms. 
to hut theſe remarks are needleſs, ſince you, dear madam, 
zhts by many years of voluntary ſecluſion from the capital, 
that bave convinced me how heartily you deſpiſe a life of 
mas ſuch purſuits: I ſhall therefore deſiſt, and endeavour to 
our amuſe you with a few obſervations I hove been able to 
uch make on the perſons who compoſe the family of Sir Ro- 
ot; | bert, I mean thoſe lately introduced. 
Ith Lapy Suſan is in reality a fine woman, but to me ſne 
the. appears too much addicted to the reigning foible of play. 
ery Her chief delight ſeems centered in the card table; and 
ty, I am much deceived if Spadille is not a moſt powerful 
ot rival to the Baronet, Charlotte Muſgrave is greatly in 


her ladyſhip's eſteem, by a ſimilarity of ſentiment in 
2 | 
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that particular; while Emily and I are ſeldom favoured 
with her converſation, as we take no great delight in 
diſcourſing only on Mattadores. 

THE Counteſs of — is a moſt amiable pattern for 
her whole {cx to copy from! the has already honourcd 
me with a ſhare in her eſteem, which I ſhall account 
one of my greateſt advantages, while I am to remain in- 
the buſy world; as with this amiable lady I may enjoy 
a few rational moments, which are often excluded by 
paying and returning viſits where the magic of painted 
paper lo much prevails. In ſhort, I have ſcen no other 
female ſince my arrival, who merits the leaſt regard in 
compariſon to the amiable Counteſs, Her whole man- 
ner and deportment are quite the reverie of thoſe anti- 
quated dowagers, who, regardleſs of the approach of 
the inexorable tyrant, ſeem by their careleſs ſecurity to 
have enſured the term of many ſucceeding years; and 
appear unmindful of anyother conſideration than a Vole, 
or delightful Sans Prendre, though perhaps they are 

obliged to their ſpectacles, at the ſame time, to diſtin- 
oP Spadille from Baſto. 

WHAT unaccountable capr ice is this! How ſhall we 
be able to reconcile this intoxicating employment, this 
murderer of time, to the faculties of rational creatures |! 
faculties that were beſtowed for far more noble purpoſes. 
Not to the young unthinking part of mortals is this folly 
confined, but it is in general eſpouſed, and more cor- 
dially embraced by thoſe, who, inflead of inculcating | 
prudent admonitions to their childrens children, are 
themſelves wretched dupes to the {eniclels and unmean- 
ing employment of“ ſhuffling, ranging, and detachin 
a ſet of painted paſtehoards.”-— The amiable Counteſs is 
ſeldom prevailed on to partake of this idle diverſion; to 
her ſentiments, which the has often expreſſed, am I in- 
debted for the foregoing remarks, which vou will allow 
are ſtrictfy juſt, as is every obſervation ſhe makes: and 
do not, dear madam, ſuſpe& me of flattery, when I. 
aſſure vou that the Coantel of "Boy, and my beloved 


Mrs, Ramſay, appear as two bodies actuated by one 


8 


'& 1 


* 


Ta ¼nil!l1!n!n!! at 
ſoul ;—the ſame benign diſpoſition ſhines con ſpicuous in 
both; and both are worthy of that regard they mult 
receive, from thoſe who are ſo happy as to be acquaiut- 
ed with their infinite deſerts, 
| MW Yesrxrvar, accompanied by iny friend Emily, I 
| paid a morning viſit to my aunt Cowley : Oh, madan, 
what an alteration in this dear woman !—Ste recoived 
i me with the greateſt marks of affection, but to did-rent 
Ig {com that enchanting vivacity which ſhe poſſeſſed, when 

laſt T {aw her, that in every thing, but her regard for 

me, ſhe ſeemed another creature.—As there is but a 
fe years between us, notwithſtanding ſhe was ſiſter to 
my father, the treated me as her friend and confidant. 
WIEN Emily, with her accuſtomed livelineſs. aſked 
her where Sir John was, with the addition of the word 
Brute, my amiable Amanda, forcing a ſmile, (not- 
withſtanding the ſtarting tear) ſaid, © Mr. Cowley dozs 
not deſerve that name yet, Miſs Muſgrave U'— In- 
deed but he does, (returned Emily)—but come, does 
he dine abroad? if ſo, your niece and I will keep you 
company: but it he is to indulge you with his envyable 
ſockty, we will leave you, for fear of angering the 
douglity champion by our preſence.” 

THz lovely Amanga was going to return an anſwer, 
when we heard a rap at the door, which, by my aunt's 
countenance, I was ſure prognoſticated her bathaw's ap- 

roach, We could hear him, as he entered the hall, 
demand of the ſervant where his miſtreſs was? A con- 
ſtant queſtion, I find, not made with any fond enquiry, 
but inquiſitive to know if ſhe remains in her proper 
ſphere as houſe-keeper ;—for her condition is little bet- 
ter than a priſoner, and that one of the moſt wretched. 

HE ſoon entered the room, apperxred rather ſurpri. ed 
at ſeeing me, but, however, on my aunt's injorming 
him who I was, he vouchſafed to advance and ſalute 
me,—and aid he was glad to fee me; though I con- 
feſs I could not believe him, as a contracted brow and 
churliſh tone to his amiable wife, the next moment con- 
tradicted his words turning to her with a ſurly look, 
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he ſaid, © Why do not you order Thomas to go up tle co 
back ſtairs inſtead of thoſe? What a d—— d dirt = 4 | 
fellow has made!“ ni. 
Tris accuſation Emily endeavoured to palliate, brif N 
ſaying, © I believe that was made by me, Mr. Cover . 
for as I ſtepped out of the chariot, my foot flipped into a 


| puddle by the door, which dirted my ſhoe a good deal.“ 1 . 


No, no, (replied my worthy uncle) it is no ſuch ole 
thing, Miss Muſgrave.” —Then turning to his lovely hh fi 
wife, whoſe eyes were ſwimming with tears at his un- Mine 
paralleled treatment, he exclaimed, © What the d—-!'; RF 


the matter with you now? I can never ſpeak but you rs 


muſt whimper like a child; may not I order you to tl Man 


the ſervants their buſineſs without your behaving ſo like 


a fool?” Oh madam ! what did I feel at that inſtant, Web 
for my dear, my amiable aunt ?—Her gentle boſom now Wa 


{ſwelled with ſilent anguiſh, ſhe turned from him, and eit 


the brute (I can call him by no other title) appeared un- Pie 
mindful of her ſufferings, or, if otherwiſe, enjoyed an Wrt 
inward ſatisfaction in them.—He, however, aſked us to 
{tay dinner; (which 1 complied with, for no other rea- | 
ſon, than to adminiſter all the conſolation in my feeble 
power to the unfortunate Amanda ;) then looking at his If 
watch, + fir joke enquired what time it would be ready?” | 
and was anſwered by my aunt, with the patience of an 
angel, © At four, my dear.” —“ Very well, (returned 


Cowley) I will ſtep to the coffee-houſe for half an hog, 


* 
[2 
— 


and * back at that time; — Ladies, your ſervant.” It 
So ſaying, he took his hat and left the room.—He was Wof 
no ſooner gone, than I burſt into a flood of witheld W=— 
tears, and running to my dear aunt, threw my arms Wu 
around her, exclaiming, „ What a miſerable ſituation yi 


is my amiable Amanda s; united to a man regardleſs of 5 
her perfections, and treating her with cruel diſreſpea !” 4 
Grief at her ſufferings choaked farther eee - we 
mingled our tears for ſome minutes, and Emily ſhared 
our ſorrow, ' = 
Ar length my aunt, recovering herſelf, ſaid, while 

ſhe duly embraced me, my dear Sylvia, do not 
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es me by thus afflicking yourſelt ; let us endeavour 
compoſe ourſelves before Sit John Cowley's return, 
e he will imagine I have been repeating ſome inſtances 

his unhappy temper, which may much diſpleaſe him.“ 
» I» WF Rovscd by this caution, I ſtrove to follow my aunt's 
ley; vice, aud Emily and I accompanied her to her dreſ- 
ito a ig- room, where ſhe ſoon changed her drels, and then 


cal.“ oceeded to the dining- room with the utmoſt haſte, to 


ſuch Mpſerve if every thing, even to the minuteſt article, was 

1 a — 6 

vel! ſuch a manner, as the thought would hinder any un- 
un- 


d complaint from her {urly tyrant, 
Arx the appointed time he returned, and dinner was 
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You 7 rved with the utmoſt diſpatch, the whole of which was 
) tell Wqmirably dreff:d ;—yet many faults were found by the 
like WM drovoking Cowley: in particular, an orange pudding, 
ant, Which ! thought exceeding good, was loudly complain- 
now Md of by this rude huſband, who, giving his trembling 
and Noife onc of his agreeable looks, ſaid, © This isa d——"d 
un- Wd pudding—taſtes of nothing—downright inſipid.“— 
an hen turning to me, he ſaid, “ How can you cat it Miſs 
15 to Me verly?“—I aiffurcd him I thought it exceeding good; 
rea- « O] far from it, (replied the polite gentleman) it is 
eble nothing more than your complaiſance, Fn certain. 


his I ſuppoſe your aunt was in bed this morning, when ſhe 
Wſhould have been employed in her dome ſtic affairs. 
an Here he darted a look, truly diabolical, at the ſuffering 
ned WAmanda, who anſwered this inſulting ſpeech with the 
Dur, Ngreateſt mildneſo, ſaving, © I am forry you do not like 
— Wit; but, ind-ed, my dear, I was preſent at the making 
was of it, and thought it would have been extremely good.” 
el! W—* You thought, (returned her obliging help-mate) 
ms hat ſignify your thoughts, had it been made properly 
101 WM you might have buen ſure of it, I ſuppoſe.” 
of } Bur I ſhould tire you, dear madam, with a repeti- 
t!“ tion of each difagrezable circumſtance that happened 
we during this repaſt. Never did I go through fo painful a 
red WW period; and nothing but the ſincere regard I bear to my 
aunt could have reſtrained my open indignation againſt 
ule WF this inſulti ag wretch. Soon after dinner, two gentlemen 
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countenance, which made him appeat to greater ad van. 
tage than I believed poſſible ; for though rather hand- 


ther ; ſaying, © What ſhould you have thought of him, 
if he hack never appeared otherwiſe than juſt now, when 


ac knowledging, but at that inſtant he looked an agrec- 4 
tht — Ah! 
fore the indiffoluble knot was tied, he ever appeared 
_ch-arful, condeſcending, agrecable, and extremely ge— 
my fortune might have claimed it. My brother 


| ſoon I found the juſtice of his apprehenſions. 


believe I am perfectly indifferent to him, in reſpect of 


averſe to his wife's being from home,—Thus am I al- 


ſent up their names, and then, by defire, made thei 3 
ap>Ccarance,— Cowley received them with a imiling . 


ſome, yet the ſurly contraction of his features, particu. 1 6 
larly when he ſpeaks to his unhappy wife, renders hum A 
quite di. guſting. 'F CL 

E were extremely glad of theſe viſitors, as we ſoon Þ "0 
retired to another apartment; leaving my worthy unc, 
who now appeared all mirth and good humour, i 
the gentlemen, When we were again atone, I enquir- i 
ed of my aunt, with a forced ſmile, for which ot his 
numherleſs perfections ſhe had made choice of Mr, Cow- Bi 
ley ?—She anſwered my queſtion by propounding ano- "4 


the gentlemen entered the room ?”'—] could not he! 'p 


„ nn, — A A a, = 


ail, man; yet, in conſideration of his cruel treatment Þ 
of her, I could hardly confeſs he deſerved even that epi- 
my dear Sylvia, (returned my aunt) be- } 


neroits in his ſentiments, which hinde red my unſuf- 
petting heart from inſiſting on any ſettlement, though 
(your 
and too 
We had 
not been married three months, when Mr. Cowley be— 
gan to di\play that unhappy diſcontent at every action of 
mine, that renders my life far, very far from happy : he 
imprudently ſuffers a violent and moroſe impetuoſity to 
gain the aſcendant over the more temperate command 
of reaſon ; for inſtead of endeavouring to ſuppreſs his un- 
decduntable caprice and unhappy pee viſhneſs, he rather 
indulges them,—at my expence at leaſt ; and though 1 


late father) blamed me for my eaſy crcdulity, 


KS: 4 
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a fection, yet the moſt jealous huſband cannot be more 
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their: noſt a conſtant priſoner, doom'd to bear his ſevere 
nine FMaunts and undeſerved reproaches.—I ſhuuld not have 
d Vai. diſcovered this dilagreeable truth, had not his own be- 
hand. Hhaviour obliged me, in juſtice to myſelf, to make the 
ticu. ¶Mdeclaration for I do aſſure you, my dear Sylvia, (con- 
hum tinued my amiable aunt) I never have, by the lcaſt cir- 
cumſtance in my conduct, that Iam ſenſible of, deſerv- 


ſoon ed this unkind,—this cruel male volence.“ 
incl, , Hex the trickling tear ſtole down the cheek of the 
29 — 
/I! 


2X ſuffering Amanda, which again melted me to the ſame 
quir- WM degree of ſenſibility My lovely friend perceiving our 
t hi; mutual ſenſations, ſaid, “ For heaven's ſake, dear Mrs. 
Cow. BY Cowley, do not give way to this diſtreſſing ſoftneſs, but 
ano- 8 exert yourſelf ; why, before t would be ſubjeKted tothe 


him, WF capricious diſpoſition ct ſuch a_wretch, I would abſo- 
hen lutely leave him slope to tome foreign clime, where he 
help WF ſhould never hear of me Sir Edward Beverly has left 
rect you ſufficient, without being obliged to do any thing 
nent beneath your birth for a maintenance,” | | 

epi. WF © An! Miſs Muſgrave, (replied my aunt) it is an 
be- eaſy thing for an unconcerned ſpectator to give advice 
wed relating to matrimonial feuds, eſpecially when they re- 
ge- flect not on the binding, the ſolemn vow made before 
ſu. WM the altar, in the preſence of the Moſt High 1“ —Ilere, 
uz WM with a look of exalted firmneſs, which might have well 


our become a Roman Portia, ſhe continued; No! let 
too , Mr. Cowley's unhappy diſpoſition prove ever ſo difficult 
had to be borne, I am determined to ſhow him, that though 
be- he departs from his, I never will be wanting in my duty, 


n of but wait with becoming fortitude the iſſue of our un- 
he happy union.“ „ 

"to | Wu Ar grooms of ſoul is this Will not my dear 
nds BM Mrs. Ramſay agree with me, that my beloved and ami- 


un- able aunt merits a much greater portion of happineſs than 
her fhe has met with ;—but I am fearful of having already 


h J treſpaſſed on her patience, (who is ſo ſuſceptible of feel- 
of ing for the unfortunate) by this long detail of diſagree- 
ors able circumſtances, I ſhall dere bee (with compli- 


al- ments to Mr, Ramſay) conclude, with aſſuring his wor- 
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tay mother, how ſincerely I am, her obliged, and at- x 


f.ctionate, SYLVIA BEVERLY. 


N. B. Mrs. Rani ay's Anſwer is omitted, as no ways 
a relat; 7¹ 4 to the hiſtcry 2M 


LET. TERVI 


M1 BEVERI v to Mrs. RAMS Av. 


* 


N CE again, deareſt madam, am I favoured with 


an opportunity of indulging my principal deſire FR 


ol writing to my beloved Mrs. Ramſay; and, firſt, let 
me render my moſt grateful thanks for, your obliging 
letter received on Thurſday your excellent remark 
conveyed both plealure and inſfruction to your Sylvia 

vet believe me, my amiable inſtructreſs, it is my con- 
{tant prayer, that the perleverance and amal! ſortitude! 
am peice of, may never be put to the ſevere trial of 
being united to a man of Mr, Cowley's provoking tem- 
per :>But- enough on the diſagrecable theme. —And 
now let ot relate an occurrence that happened ycſter- 


; Gay 5 W hich has occalioned ſoine ſpeculation. 


Irs the morning, Sir Robert, Lady Suſan, and the 
reſt of the family, received an invitation to 1 with 
Coane! Macclesfield, a wotthy old gentleman J find, 

Between whom and ho Baronet has long ſubſiſted an in- 
timate friendibip.— The Countels pleaded a flight indiſ- 
poſition, for not attending us to the Colonel's, which I 
ſeemed a little ſurpriſed at, as at breakfaſt ſhe appeared 
extremely well, and in better ſpirits than uſual ;—but my 
friend Emily has informed me, that her ladvſhip has de- 
clined ſecing any company whatever, (except thoſe of 
the family) ever ſince the left Richly Park.—Y ou may 
remember, dear madam, in that letter which contained 


the account ot Sir Robert's nuptials, our Emily hinted, 
taere was {ome my ſtery 1 12 the Counteſs's not honout- 


lng the ceremony with her prefence, which I now be- 


lie ve.— On her lady ſhip's declining the viit, I inſiſted 
on Keeping her company at home z—this, for ſome time, 


was s oppoſed, till at length, 1 obtained my deſire.— 


\ 
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woe dined alone in her Jadyſhip's dreſſing-room, the 
*Bvindows of which overlook the Park ;—when dinner 
as over, ſhe aſked me to play her one of Handel's 
Jongs; I was willing to oblige the amiable repreſentative 
of my dear Mrs. Ramſay, and inſtantly complied ; the 
3 harpſichord ſtood near the window, and herladyſhip had 
"MW placed herſelf by me, the better to attend to her favou- 


"ox 
vie} ite air in Acis and Galatia, * Huſh ye pretty warbling 
A * EFchoir,”—with which I had not gone above half through, 
d 'E 7 


i 

a * * 1 
Ke 
FA 


{when I heard the Counteſs ſay, with a faultering voice, 


* 
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= Oh! gracious God !”—Alarmed, I inftantly ſtarted | 
from my ſeat, and ſoon found my aſſiſtance neceſſary ; 
1% WE her ladyſhip ſeeming ready to faint, and her countenance 
13 Whetraying great diſorder, I begged her to ſmell at ſome 
7 Lau de Luce, which I took from a bracket in the drei- 
7 ; XY ſing- room; and would then have rang the bell for far- 
© IM ther aſſiſtance, but her ladyſhip hindered me; faying, 
m, with a tremulous voice, ſhe was better —begged my 
82 pardon for the abrupt interruption,—and deſired me to 


proceed, after informing me, that her emotion was ow- 

ing to a gentleman's having croſſed the Birdcage-walk, 
he who reſembled a brother ſhe tenderly loved, and who 
was long ſince dead. 85 


d, I APPEARED ſatisfied with her ladyſhip's declaration, 
5 but could obſerve, notwithſtanding her willingneſs to 
by X conceal the real cauſe of her embarraſſment, ſomething 

| 


of more moment had happened. | 
0 I xrixis HED the ſong, and ſoon after the Counteſs 


Ag complained of a ſevere pain in her Head; I adviſed her 
af to lie down, hoping that might relieve her ; ſhe, with 
0] 


a few perſuaſions, followed my advice; which I one 
hend was to give a looſe to thoſe reflections her mind a 


ld \Þ that time laboured under ;—retiring to her chamber, I 
„ fſaw her ladyſhip no more that day but this morning 
I obſerved Lady Suſan and her in cloſe conference. 
EMIL v, on her return from the Colonel's (which 
1 was not till near two in the morning) gave me an ac- 
, count of the manner in which they had employed their 
— 0 


time; conſiſting principally of the inſipid converſation 
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of Fiſh and Matt, for the ſpace of ſeven hours, allowing 
for the ſhort inter val of ſupper,—and her recital made 
me extremely glad I was not of the polite aſſembly. 
IN DEED I am heartily tired with the manners of the '8 
town, and acknowledge to my dear Mrs. Ramſay, that 
I have received only two evenings real amuſement ſince 
my viſiting the Capital, which were in ſeeing the inimi- 
table Garrick perform the characters of HASTIN GS 
and DoN FELIX. „% 7 
 Apiegv! dear madam! I can at this time no longer 
continue my delightful employment, having juſt recety- 
ed a meſſage from Sir Robert, requeſting my company 
in his ſtudy ;—though on what account I am 1gnorant, 
V TION; 
HOW ſhall I be able to recount the important con- 
verſation I have juſt had with Sir Robert Muſgrave !— 
O my amiable, my ever dear Mrs. Ramſay, is it poſſi- 
ble he can be in earneſt in making ſuch propoſals My 
thoughts are tortured to a degree infinitely ſuperior to 
thoſe excruciating pangs felt by the wretched criminal on 
the painful rack. But let me endeavour to compoſe m 
troubled thoughts, and by relating the diſagreeable tete- 
a-tete, pour forth my complaints in the boſom of her 1 
have always eſteemed my friend my parent. : 
On my entering the ſtudy, Sir Robert, with a look 
rather grave, ſaid, —“ Be ſeated, Mifs Beverly.” — I 
obeyed, —He then began as follows :> I ſent for you, 
my dear, to propoſe an aftair which may be produive 
of your laſting happineſs.” I bowed. Nay (conti- 
nued the Baronet, forcing a ſmile) forbear all acknow- 
ledgments till you hear what I have to offer—You are 
no longer a child, and therefore may be reaſoned with 
in a manner ſuitable to my deſign :—in a word, I have 
had an offer of marriage propoſed to me on your behalf. 
Nay, don't be aſhamed ;*%—(perceivirng my countenance 
expreſſed a ſurpriſe at ſo premature a propoſal) © I be- 
lieve, if your heart is not already engaged, (continued 
he, darting a ſcrutinizing glance) you will readily ad- 
1 oy 
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3 nit, when I ſhall have named your lover, gy have no 
Fuſe for any other ſenſations than the mo 

"Z&cfaQion,—Y ou may remember, the firſt time we were 
It the play, both I and Lacy Suſan returned the com- 
ument made to us by a gentleman in the oppoſite box; 


perfect ſa- 


e it is, who through my intereſt, ſolicits your permiſ- 


on for an interview; to whom, in conſideration ol nis 
birth and fortune, I have promiſed my conſent. He is 
the only ſon of Sir Rowland Pembroke, and nephew, by 
he mother's ſide, to the duke of #****, who, hav- 
Ing no children, and entertaining a great eſteem for 


oung Pembroke, an univerſal opinion prevails, that 


= his fortune will be conſiderable from his grace, befid-s$ 
his father's eſtate, which is at this period, free of all in- 
cumbrances, four thouſand pounds a year,” —Here Sir 
Robert ſtopped, to obſerve how I ſhould receive the 


declaration; and obſerving by my count?nance that I 


\M looked rather diſguſted than rejoiced at his propoſal, be- 


fore I could make the anſwer I deſigned, he aſſumed a 
ſtern look; ſaying, © You ſeem to treat my friendly in- 


tention with diſcontent, Miſs Bev rly ' Oh, my more 


than mother! how ſhall I be able to proceed, and pen 
the crue] words uttered by Sir Robert againſt you, my 
dear, my beloved Mrs. Ramſay.—Yet I muſt, elſe 
you'll not know halt the ſource of my preſent wretch- 
edneſs. %% TOs 
Tux unkind Baronet, with anger in his eyes, ſaid, 
The antiquated notions you have received at Mead- 
field, it is high time were removed. The ridiculous 
affectation of deſpiſing the amuſements practiſed by peo- 
ple in genteel life, makes you appear perfeAly abſurd ;— 
it is neceſſary, I perceive, to remove you entirely from 
Mrs. Ramſay, whoſe narrow conceptions have almoſt 
levelled your ſentiments to aslow a degree of meanneſs as 
her own,—W hat, I ſuppoſe, (continued he, with a 
malicious ſneer) ſhe has preached up the pretty roman- 
tic doQrine of Love and a Cottage; but yon may be 
thankful that your father has made choice of me to cor- 
rect ſuch grovelling notions.” Here I was unable 
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longer to refrain my tears, which fell in plenteous ſtreams, 11 
at the unjuſt aſperſions caſt on my beloved Mrs. Ram- 


ſay.—As ſoon as I obtained the power of utterance, | i 


endeavoured to remove thoſe new- acquired ſentiment; | 
in my guardian :—new indeed !—for before his union 


with Lady Suſan, they were totally different ;—he was \ $ 


ever beſtowing the greateſt (though juſt) praiſe on my W- 
amiable inſtructreſs.— The arguments I ſtrove to en-. 
force, at length ſeemed to abate ſomething of his ri- 
gour; and by a few words that eſcaped him in this con- 
verſation, I learnt that her ladyſhip had been the prin- 


cipal occaſion of my receiving this auſtere treatment from 


Sir Robert. An honeſt declaration of my diflike to her WM 


favourite amuſement, makes her regard me as an ill- 


bred girl, deſtitute of any merit. 


S1R Robert, perceiving my principal affliction aroſe 'Y 


from a fear of being ſeparated from dear Mrs. Ramſay, 1 


dropped that ſubject; but again deſired I would give him 


my anſwer as to receiving the addreſſes of Mr. Pembroke. 


Fearing to exaſperate him by a poſitive refuſal, I faintly 


agreed to his deſire, by ſaying, that I would endeavour 


to oblige him by ſeeing the gentleman, but that I could 
promiſe no farther. et ar go 

HE appeared ſatisfied with my anſwer, and we then 
parted ; Sir Robert, as I apprehend, to ſend a meſſage 
of invitation to Mr. Pembroke, and I to my chamber, 
where I inſtantly ſnatched my pen, in all the hurry of 
diſtreſs, to acquaint my dear Mrs. Ramſay of the poig- 
nant affliction experienced by SyLvIa BIVERLx. 


LET TE R VIII. 
FRED ERIC Ramsar, Eſq; to Captain PIERCENEx. 


NVOLVED in cruel perplexity, George — That 
dæmon, Deſpair, with her gloomy attendants, Diſ- 
truſt and Jealouſy, have taken faſt hold of your friend. 
My mother has juſt received a letter from my charming 
Sylvia, who has been at London theſe three weeks, 
wherein ſhe informs her, that ſhe has, in compliance 


"” 4 
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itn the advice, nay, command of her Guardian, con- 


Ments through a fear of being ſeparated from my mother, 
ne refuſes :—yet not even this conſideration can alle- 
iate my deſpondency the formidable Pembroke (that 
Ss his name) is bleſſed with every radiant ſmile of for- 
une, with birth, title, riches, and all the dazzling glit- 
ter that enchants !—while I, a poor, unnoticed wretch, 
ignorant even as to the father from whom Lowe my 
Mpeing) poſſeſs no one advantage but an honeſt heart, 
captivated with my Sylvia's infinite perfections. 


Tuus ſituated, have I the leaſt ſhadow of a ſuitable 
return How dare I name the prefumptuous thought |! 
for though ſenſible that her exalted mind ſoars above the 
mean conſideration of paultry wealth, yet when it is ac- 
companied with every other deſirable accompliſhment, 


what have I not to fear? | 


Ir I miſtake not, I once ſaw this formidable rival, 
when with the late Sir Edward Beverly, at London, juſt 
before we embarked for Venice. My recollection helps 
me. t9 remember, that he appeared, at that time, a 
molt accompliſhed youth. Another ſtab to my diſtruſt- 


ing thoughts — Will not the addreſſes of ſucli a man be 


received by her who is a competent judge of merit 
O Pierceney | I am on the rack.—Enquire concerning 
this happy Pembroke,—inform me of every trivial cir- 
cumſtance, and {end me the earlieſt notice; that if he is 
ordained to be the favoured youth in my Sylvia's eſteem, 
I may bid adieu to England ;—endeavour, by abſence, 


o alleviate my ſufferings, and forget that unkappy, un- 


merciful paſſion, placed on the too charming Miſs Be- 
verly — This I am determined on, that my preſence 
may be no alloy to the harmony of thoſe joys, which 
hearts like theirs muſt conſequently experience. 


You ſee, George, I am almoſt at the verge of deſ- 


pair ; and on the receipt of your anſwer, expect J ſhall 
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bid a laſt farewel to my native country, in thoſe pathetii 
words of Bajazet, 1 


2 
A Z 


Wo 
2 


3 
uy 

4 

2 


1 
Tt boldly venture on ſome world unknown ;— 1 
It cannot uſe me worſe than this has done. 1 * 
| FRED ERIC Rams Av tlie 
| LETTER IK a 
— Capt, PiER ENEV to F. RAus Av, Eſa. Y ( 
8 the immortal Shakeſpeare yet on earth, MW for 
he might now find a ſecond theme to employ ty 
his active genius upon, in another“ Much Ado about th 
Nothing.” | | 4 
ExcvusE me, Frederic,—but really I have exerciſed WM ac 
my riſible faculties to a great degree,—ay, and at your i ih 
expence too, Ramlay ;—why, thou art the meereſt M ti: 
whining Enamorato I ever read of in romance—a perfect g. 
Amadis in every reſpe& but courage—there I confes — 
you fall thort ;—though were you poſſcſſed of that alſo, d 
Harry Pembroke would run no great riſque from your MW fi 
_ reſentment, unleſs, like another Drawcanſir, you are a 
for killing and ſlaying without aſking why or wheretore? Þ 
Bor come, my poor deſpairing knight, I will, for 'Y 
the preſent, lay aſide my raillery, and, in conſideration | r 
of your manifold ſufferings, compaſſionatcly tell you, that f 
you may lay aſide all thoughts of leaving Old England, « 
and reſerve that pathetic tarewel of the 'Turkiſh Empe- i : 
ror, till another occaſion—And now for applying the 
72 


moſt lenient balm that ever eaſed a woundedlover's breaſt. 

. KNow then, that the ſaid Mr. Pembroke and I have 

been long intimate; I was to have been with him at 
the Play (had not buſineſs prevented) on that evening, 

when he firſt felt the powerful force of all- conquering 
love, that produces ſuch wonderful effects on the tremb- | 
ling hearts of unreſiſting mortals. 1 
Tux next morning he came to me with ſuch haſte, 
that I really thought the blind Urchin had lent him his 
airy pinions, as ſome recompence for the wound his un- 


erring ſhaſt had made. le ſoon informed me of his be- 


2 
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| NR ing captivated by a young lady in the ſame box with Sir 
Robert and Lady Suſan Muſgrave, who were attended 
Faſo by two others, whom he took to be ſiſters — This 
account made me look rather grave it that inſtant, Tal- 
ſure you, Frederic, as it quickly entered my mind, that 
the conquering fair could be no other than your Sylvia; 
Wand, in the height of my ſurpriſe, I could not help ex- 
E claiming—* It muſt be Mis Beverly!“ 


33 


PEMBROKE ſoon caught the name, and enquired, 


If I knew the lady ? I replied, “ Why, not per- 


ſonally, but I have heard many encomiums on her beau- 
ty, merit, and a thouland et cateras,—l likewiſe know 
that ſhe is under the guardianſhip of Sir Robert.“ 

THE enraptured Harry waited no longer than juſt to 


tials with Lady Suſan ; yet that he would not de 
ering Sir Robert's conſent to viſit his charming 


afternoon. | 


| acquaint me, that he had known the Baronet but for a 
WT ihort time, having never ſpoke to him before his nup- 


ſpair of 
Ward. 
o ſaying, he left me; and I ſaw him no more till the 


day following/that, on which he received in invitation 
from the Baronet to viſit your charming Sylvia in the 


Now, Frederic, none of your heroic flights when 
you come to this part of my letter ; nor with the reſent- 
ment of an injured champion exclaim, © Can this be 
friendſhip ?—when he ſaw and heard an open avowal 
of a paſſion for my charming maid confeſſed by another, 
and yet be ſilent Silent to him whoſe happineſs de- 
pends on a fond expeQation, that her heart may not be 


invaded, or even attempted by a rival!“ 


Bu r a truce with theſe cavalicr complaints, and hear 
me extenuate my ſeeming breach of friendſhip, by an 
excuſe fraught with the moſt favourable ſentiments on 
your paſſion.— The deſcription you gave me in your 
firſt letter, of the charming deception of your lovely Syl- 
via, fully convinces me that you are far from indifferent; 
therefore I determined not to alarm the tranquility of 
your boſom by ſo trifling a circumſtance as a rival, who, 


notwithſtanding his poſſeſſing much merit, may waſte 


= IRE ⁰⁰ TT. .* 
all his rhetoric, without making the leaſt impreſſion or. 7 
that heart, already devoted to another. I preſume thy 2 
digreſſion from my intended theme, may luffice to ex 
cute any ſeeming neglect; and therefore I will pace 
my firſt alleviating deſign, which Jam certain will chal . 
all palpitations from your breaſt, and leave no othef 
thoughts than what triendſhip and Miſs 1 ma 
ſuggeſt. 9 
THE morning after Pembroke's viſit to his charter * 
he called upon me, and began the narrative as follows. — 
« Why Pierceney, what a confounded blunder have 
made, owing to your clogium on Miſs Beverly !''— i 
was going to demand with ſurprize, what he meant, 
when he interrupted me by faying, © Nay, ceaſe 
enquiry, and I will relate the whole affair without a 
ther preface. 1 
WII all the expeQation of an enraptured Fain 3 
I flew to the Baronet's, who ſoon introduced me 
to my charmer, but to one of the young ladies whom 1 
had taken for ſiſters the night T was captivated at 11 
play. —Ilt is impoſſible to deiccibe the confuſion ] expe 
rienced when Sir Robert advanced, ſaying, this, Mi. 
Pembroke, is Miſs Beverly I flood as if petrified, fo 
ſome moments, which occaſioned infinite embarraſſment 1 
in the lady ;—in ſhort, our ſituation was pne of thei 
moſt aukward you can imagine ; and how I ſhould have 
extricated myſelf I know not, had not Sir Robert, per. 
ceiving my perplexity, ſaid, Did not you 3 
introduce you to Miſs Beverly, fir ?—The anſwer I re ö 
turned conſiſted of incoherent ſtammerings ; but, how-| 
- ever, contained enough to bring about an eclairciſſe· 
ment for by the deſcription I gave of the dreſs of m. 1 
fair enſlaver, when I firſt ſaw her, ſhe proved to be the 
youngeſt daughter to the Baronet, the charming Emil 
Muſgrave.—I then attempted ſome excuſe to Mic Be- 
verly, which, notwithſtanding it was delivered in the | 
moſt awkward and confuſed terms. ſhe deigned to re- 
ceive with the greateſt firew of politeneſs and good hi: 
mour,” 
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 RWwsrr, Frederic, will this be ſufficient to chaſe all 
n 0 ſponding fears from your breaſt ?—Though, as lovers 
- thi e in general very deſirous of being animated to the ut- 
© © goa, 1 can contribute yet farther to your felicity, by 
urftic 4 uring you, your charming Sylvia will return to Mead- 
Chal; eld in a very ſhort time, as I have heard from Mr. 


=—_— 


othe embroke, who is now a conſtant viſitor at the Baro- 
maß, get's, from whom he has received permiſſion to pay his 


Jevoirs to his fair daughter. 


wen 4 FAREWEL, Ramſay—remember you are indebted to 
Vs. our friend for the firſt notice of this agreeable diſcove- 


Ve y, for which I ſhall expect you'll return proper ac- 
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9 Miſs BEVERLT to Miſs Mus GRAVE. 

ain . Meadhield. 
no IT H what infinite ſatisfaction do J again date 
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for 


my letter from this beloved retreat Nothing 
but my Emily's ſociety is now wanting to compleat the 
felicity of her friend, —but as that is impoſſible, I muſt 
content myſelf with the juſt reflection, that it is not g1- 
ven to mortals to be perfectly happy. Admirable mora- 


en lity, is it not, Emily? — And now to relate an adventure 
thei] after you left me and Mrs. Ramſay, at D 3 4 ro- 
avec mantic phraſe, you will ſay, but really, child, I have 
er- aQually-met with an affair, that, in ſome meaſure, may 
to claim thetitle.—Y ou ſhall hear. | | 0 
Wo Wx left D about an hour after you and your 
W. ſiſter:—I a little melancholy, or fo, at being ſeparated 
ſſe- from — „but I will proceed no farther on 
mM) WM that topic, for fear of raiſing a ſaucy girl's vanity, which 
the | undoubtedly has been ſomething elated already ;—and 
ul MW well it may,—to have the accompliſhed Pembroke—the 
I 


very Adonis of the age, ſighing out the moſt plaintive 
he accents at your ladyſhip's feet I have a thouſand things 
e. to ſay of him alſo, Emily; — but I will firſt proceed with 
„my adventure, though, Py haps, it may not prove quite 


# 
A 


ſelves till the chaiſe returned, —We approved of his pro- 
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ſo agreeable to you, as diſcouiſing on the handſome 4 Le 
Harry —However, 1 am determined, for once, to hc erin 


perverſe, and give preference to my former intention. Mrou 

WHEN we had gone about two miles, and my gloom | ee 
was a little ſubſided by the endearing converſe of Mrs. f th 

| . KEE * . 2 . 

Ramſay, one wheel of the chaiſe, on a ſudden, Hew off, eſtr 
and, as the boys drove at a ſmart pace, we received (as 1 sel 
Apollo ſays) a pretty decent tumble. 5 bi 

Wr, however, * no bones broken, nor any ma- we 
terial hurt 5 and not being ſubject, as many fine ladies bra 
are, (for the ſake of diſplaying their abundant delicacy) Wper 


to fainting through ſear alone, we foon quitted the ve— © f 
hicle, and propoſed, as it was a moſt charming morn-. of 
ing, to walk on till one of the boys returned to Bb, ſee 
and procured another chaiſe. | = Kt 
Wr had not purſued our intended walk above a 3 life 
quarter of a mile, beſore we perceived Mr. Ramſay m 
riding towards us. As I had been apprized of this by his ue 
amiable mother, I experienced no very great emptions | fic 
at the rencountre ;—the worthy youth (ſuch he really W 
is, my friend, though not abſolutely a Pembroke) would he 
have attended his parent quite to D— „but forcer- i 
tain reaſons, —particnlarly your ſiſter Charlotte not bhe— 18 
ing an Emily Mu rave. Ille expreſſed a ſurpriſe at ſee- ] 8 
ing us walking in a ſequeſtered part of the road, and no 1 © 
appearance of a carriage near. Aſter mutual compli- IF ” 
ments, we ſoan informed Jum of our accident, at which on < 
he declared how glad he was to have met us at fo critical 4 1 
a time; as he could conduct us to a neat.cottage he had Fl ' 


obſerved within a ſhort walk, where we might reſt our- 


poſal, and proceeded to the cot, after fuſt ordering the 
other boy who remained behind, to tell his companion 
where to take us up; as, by Frederic's deſcriptian, the 
rural retreat ſtood at a ſmall diſtance from the road; — 
we ſoon reached it, and if ever artleſs nature could 


pleaſe, with what few aids the frugal hand of induſtry had 


1 
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added, here might the delighted ſpectator have re- 


ceived ſupreme ſatisſaction. 


: 8 8 ' 
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dme! 2X Lowry the roof, and unadorned with any other co- 
0 10 | Wcring than a thick thatch, over which ran from the 
n. 3 round a curling woodbine, ſpreading its luxuriant 
dom Wreets in the moſt profuſe manner over the whole front 
Ars. 4 pf the humble . ſave where the inhabitants had 
off, Trained its beauteous irregularity from darkening the 
mW 1ſements ;—on each fide the door was a bench, over 


1 dich a ruſtic canopy of the ſame ſhrub, mixed with 
Nveet briar and jeſſamin, alternately wove their healthy 


« whoa by which judicious diſpoſure a ſucceſſion of 


1 perpetua fragrance | 15 enjoyed, 
Wx were met at the entrance by an elderly woman 
of a good mein, who held in her hand a lovely girl, 
Y ſceming about four years old, dreſſed in a manner, which, 
though perfectly neat and plain, denoted a ſituation in 
life much higher than we expected to find in this humble 
manſion rs. Ramſay, with her accuſtomed ſweet- 
nels, informed her of our accident, and begged permiſ- 
ſion to reſt ourſelves till the chaiſe arrived this requeſt 


ing complaiſance, ſo often pracliſed by the inſidious 
reat, 

Tu inſide of the cottage (iffo 1 it might be called) was 
clean to a degree of elegance, but what much ſurprized 
me was, the fight of a harpſichord, which I diſcovered 
on our hoſteſs. opening a door that led to another ſmall 
100m, into which the went to procure us ſome refreſh- 
ment, which ſhe inſiſted on our taking with a hearty 
welcome, This circumitance, joined to the obſerva- 
tion Thad hefore made on the child's dreſs, contributed 
to my firm belief, that there was ſome myſtery 1n all 
this, which I could not account for; though it brought 


lo often read with pleafure. 
Tux lovely child remained with us during the ſhort 
: abſence of — our hoſteſs ; (indeed I hard- 
| ly know what title to give her, therefore let this ſuſfice, 


was inſtantly complied with, in all the appearance of 
honeſt ſinccrity, devoid of that ſpecious ſhew ' of fawn- 


to my mind, that pleaſing ſtory of Roſella and Melifſa 
in Mrs. Rowe's Letters, which you and I, Emily, have 


— 
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cept of your obliging invitation, as we ſeldom go far 
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leſt L do her injuſtice,, by not Cakes one PE 0 3 


her deſerts) Lok hold.of the hand of the beauteous in- g 
nocent, ſaying, © What is your. name, my pretty 9p 
dear?”—* Harriot,, madam, (anſwered ſhe, making I be 
—_ curteſy) the ſame name as mamma's.”—Mrs, h 

| Ramſay, Frederic, and I, now looked on; cach Wl 1 or ) 


with, much ſurpriſe; and had. not our, hoſteſs returned eq 


at the very inſtant, I believe I ſhould ha ve been tempt- | e 
ed to have indulged an impertinent curioſity by farther Au, 
queſtions. —lmpertinent indeed, ILmily,—for, undoubt- wy 
edly, there is the greateſt reaſon to ſuppoſe that this re- hy 
tirement is voluntary, and. deſigned to glude the prying the 
eye of inquiſitive intruders. © | bus 
Ou holte, as I before ſaid, now returned with MW ha 


three handſome cups of valuable china. filled with ex pl: 
cellent chocolate, which ſhe handed to us on a japaned Þ 
waiter, on which alſo lay fome proper ruſks.—Our ſur- 

iſe encrealed, and nothing but a fear of being deemed Þ 


impertinent could have reſtrained me from expreſſing i it. 4 £ 
Mrs. Ramſay, however, aſked our kind hoſteſs if the i 4 
ever came to C „giving her at the ſame time a : 
geuteel invitation to Meadfield, whereby ſhe might have 5 
it in her power to acknowledge the obligation we then : 
laid under,—She anſwered, with a polite a accent, * You | A 
do me honour, madam ; but I ſhall hardly be able to ac- ; 


from home.“ The boys now appeared with the chaiſe 
at the bottom of the lane, therefore, with everv ſenſa- | 

tion of curioſity, though not forgetting our proper ac- 

knowledgments, we were forced to leave the delightful 


. dwelling that apparently contained fo myſterious an in- 


habitant:— Our Hoſteſs and little Harriot accompanted 
us to the chaiſe, and then politely took their leaves ;— 

Frederic mounted his horſe, and we ſet forwards, reach- 
ing Meadfield about two o'clock... necd not tell you 
that the whole converſation between Mrs. Ramſay and 
me conſiſted of no other topic than our late adventure ; 
2 thouſand ſurmiſes were formed to unriddle this ſtrange 
concealment ; and yet, perhaps, not one came near to 


the true cauſe. 
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WurN we were at dinner, Mrs. Ramſay aſked Fre- 


4 dic, hov/ he came to obſerve the cottage, it being (as 


before ſaid) at ſome diſtance from the high road? To 


"MR, hich he anſwered, that a mere accident occaſioned it, 


or juſt as he arrived at the turning which leads, to this 
equeſtered retreat, his horſe ſtarted at ſomething on the 
ther fide ol the het dge, which proved to be our hoſteſs 


and little Harriot gathering ſome wild 'fowers;—the 


abt- 1 beauty of the child pleaſed him fo much, that he watched 


1 
1 
* 


which way they went, and ſaw them croſs a ſtile near 
the cottage, Which, alſo, for a few minutes, engaged 


his attention. And J do aſſure you, Emily, fo much 


has the whole adventure engroſſed many of my contem- 
plative moments, that other affairs,' perhaps of more 


concern, ſeem totally excluded. 


WIV, tball ! now begin with your Strephon? I 
think, in the beginning of my letter, declared that 1 
had a thouſand things to ſay bf him; but, in ſhort, my 
friend, this myſterious romantic adventure has abſditte- 
ly drove all other coiſiderations from my remembrance; 
1 ſhall, therefore, for the preſent, lay my pen aſide; 


after, according to proper form, though at the ſametime 


not deſtitute of ſincetity, aſſured my Emily, that I re- 
main, her affectionate SVLVIA BEVERLY, 


LET ER 
Miſs Mos GRAVE to Miſs BeverLy. 
NERTA IN L'Y „Sylvia, the air of <ſhire 
muſt ha ve ſomething extremely ifa in it 
What a charming deſcription has my dear girl given of 
the ſame rural tbode. Well, Sylvia, were it not for a 


father, and one other male inhabitant, whom your 
lively imagination will ſoon help you to diſcover] F would «. 


+ abſolutely bid adieu to this tumuſtuous part of the world, 


and fiy to Mieadfield, in hopes of receiving a ſhare of 
its delightful influence : but, as duty binds on one hand, 

and —ſomething like inciination on the other, nere I 

mall undoubtedly ſtay ſome time longer; though yeſter- 
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day I heard Papa propoſe our quickly viſiting Ric! Wc: 
| Park, This met with a ready approhation from ti, cc 
Counteſs and me, but it was rather objected to by oy 


1 lady mother and Charlotte, who are not willing to bi n 

i adieu ſq ſoon to the rapturous employment of dear qua Mette 
l drille, | 5 1 "Fo 
You know the ſeat of Sir Rowland Pembroke o 

l ſituated within a ſhort ſpace of Richly Park, ſo that n lad 
4 conſent may be eaſily accounted for ;—a frank confeſſion Bl | 
4 you will acknowledge, Sylvia but hang deceit,.—- wh 
1 never was yet guilty of it, in affairs of moment, at leaf} = SG 
= How far I might have praQtifed it, had my Strephon heir 
15 (as you call him) been abſolutely captivated with the b ſta 
real Miſs Beverly, I cannot determine for you know, br. 


Sylvia, I could not help acknowledging him a very pret- MW 
ty fellow, when firſt I heard his deſire of being admit- 
ted to you.—Had that been actually the caſe, and ha! 
your ladyſhip viewed him with the ſame eyes as myſelf, q 
what a ſtruggle would poor Emily have had to ſuſtain WM 
between love and friendſhip :>not much in the plain- 1 
tive way though, I believe. No, no, Sylvia, females W d 
of our abundant life and ſpirit would have had recourſe it © 
to poiſon or dagger, I ſuppoſe ;—Why, child, we MF 7 

1 

{ 


— 
Loans 


ſhould have been Statira and Roxana in reality: mercy |? 
then on our Alexander, for a ſhort period !—though the 
unhappy youth muſt ſoon have thought on extending his 
conqueſts, for his rival queens would certainly have ex- 
pired by each other's hands. | 5 

WELL, it 1s eaſy to flouriſh on in this manner, now 
that the caſe is different, Sylvia';—and as it is extreme- | 
ly happy for us that it is ſo, I will even, for the pre- 
ſent, drop the ſubject, and proceed to give you my ſen- 
timents on family affairs, which I could wiſh were 
otherwiſe. EE „„ 

I As sure you, my friend, the conduct of Lady Suſan 

is not, in my opinion, correſpondent to what, (ſpite of 

my volatile diſpoſition) I think, ought to be obſerved 
in the matrimonial ſtate, A continued round of diſſipa- 
tion ſeems to engroſs her whole thoughts; and I am 
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Ric rry to add, that the character of Lady Townly would 


m th eccive but a poor compliment in being compared to the 
by cu. Lady Suſan:—the principal foible of the former, 
to bi Mnſiſting only in a too great love of play; whereas the 
r qua Witter, not confined to that alone, betrays in her every 


Kok and action, an inordinate deſire of admiration, 
oke om every man who addreſſes her with the common- 


8 4 . > 
T__ Which ſo much alarmed the Counteſs, when you atone 


phon her as a moſt amiable woman, that ſhe was at that in- 
1 the ſtant guilty of diſingenuity. No likeneſs to a deceaſed 


now, brother could occaſion ſuch emotions, Sylvia! what 

the real cauſe could be, I dare not pretend to imagine, 
chat it was but ſomething of which Lady Suſan was no 
ſtranger, I am convinced ;—however, I believe it was 


(elf, Na principal reaſon of your receiving your greateſt deſire 
ſtain in again returning to Meadfield; for by an obſervation 
ain- I made both on the behaviour of the mother and the 
ales daughter, I am inclined to think, a fear of your menti- 
urſe WF oning that circumſtance to Papa, made Lady Suſan ap- 


we WF pear a ſtrenuous advocate for your leaving London; 


rey | | g 
the; the contracted grovelling notions (as the termed them) 
his you had received from our dear Mrs. Ramſay's tuition. 
ex- Something myſterious in all this, no doubt.—I appre- 


hendewe ſhall have infinite matter whereon to exerciſe 
our pens, Sylvia ;—though I am fearful you will not be 


le- entertained ſo much by a ſolution of thoſe tranſactions in 
re- London, as I ſhall be from your rural affairs. — Indeed, 
n- my ſweet friend, I begin to fear greatly for the future 
Te tranquility of Papa; who, if I miſtake not, becomes 

already ſenſible of the imprudence of his lady's conduct, 
an which, I believe, is a principal reaſon for his propoſing 
of our fo early viſiting Richly Park, in hopes that retire- 
q ment from the intoxicating round of diſſipated pleaſure, 


CHARLOTTE is an immenſe favourite with her la- 
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though before ſhe had expreſſed the greateſt ſorrow for. 


may put a ſtop to thoſe irregularities he begins to dread, 
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templating how a man of Mr. Pembroke's mY 


vou will contribute to my ſatisfaction, by ſending the 


OI TED crore Girar), EO 


dythip, as ſhe appears enraptured with the ſame love of |Wc: 
gay OS, ; while, your Emily 1s regarded as an 1 14 9 Sr 
mortal; and their chief ſurprize (as my ſiſter told me te 
this morning, with an envious ſneer) conſiſts in con- * ot 
21 C 
ments, could be enamoured of a girh like me, pollen, 3 an 
no one requiſite advantage to make a figure in the beau i Wat 
monde. — Poor Charlotte !—how has Envy, with 1 mo 
corroſive venom, ſpread its malignant influence over I 1 pit 
her: — now would I ſay, I pity her; but, as even my | Þ an 
Sylvia might imagine on the preſent occaſion, that that th. 
word wouid indicate the leading ſtep to contempt, | 1 1 pe 
ſhall forbear—having too much regard for my ſiſter, i 1 | 
(ſpite of her little foibles) to ſuffer that word to be con- 1 te 
ſtrued in ſo mean a ſenſe.  K 
FARkEWEL,. Sylvia, receive my vor of being in- 
formed with every thing material that happens here; 


and I deſue you will remember to impart whatever =! 
comes within your knowledge at Meadfield :—particu- e 
larly, if a diſcovery ſhould be made reſpecting the ſe- 
queſtered inhabitants at the romantic cottage, I hope. 


earlieſt notice, to your EMIIY MusGRave. 
LETTER XII. 
Mig: BEVERLY to Miſs MuSGRAVE, 


ET not my Emily accuſe me of neglect, till ſhe 
hears the reaſon for my not writing ſooner; in- 
deed, my dear girl, your Sylvia's time has been princi- 
pally engroſſed by adminiſtering all the,relief in her pow- 
er to afflicted innocence. What! more adventures ! 
you will aſk ;—even ſo, my friend. And as TI now in- 
tend to make ample recompence for my long ſilence, 1 
would adviſe vou to ſummon all your patience; for, in 


truth, you will uced it, in the peruſal of the whole of 


ti long detail. 


5 b Hs day after I received vour laſt letter, Mrs. "Fogg 


| ſay, Frederic, and I, propoſed w: alking to N, 2 


= Tu EE. :23 
lcaſant village about two miles diſtant, at which place 
n{1pid eſides a worthy clergyman, named Nugent, who till 
d me . tely dwelt at C „ but left that place to be nearer 
o the church where he has performed duty theſe five- 
end- twenty years, without receiving farther reward for 
n infinite ſhare of merit, than being yet an humble cu- 
Fate, his whole income amounting, at this time, to no 
more than thirty pounds per annum; with which poor 


ED -- * . 8 0 a #8 ; 
I pittance, he himſelf, (who is a widower) one daughter, 


1 and a little ſon, appear to poſſeſs more real plenty, 


pomp of loaded luxury. Es 

10 this worthy man, and his no leſs worthy daugh- 
ter, our viſit was intended; as, during their reſidence 
at C——, they were the only family with whom 
Mrs. Ramſay was intimate. . 

r were received with every mark of ſocial hoſpita- 
lity, joined to a behaviour in both truly engaging ;— 
good tea, brown bread, and excellent butter, made by 
the amiable Peggy herſelf, compoſed our repaſt,—the 


pe WE whole of which was crowned with a glaſs of currant 
he Wy wine, which the worthy man aſſured us was the pro- 
E. Wy duce of his own garden, and the joint labour of him 


and his daughter, 
On! Emily! how could I expatiate on the happy 
tranquility that was viſible in this little family ?—Here 


(if we may judge by the countenance) even thoughts 
1- aroſe, to damp the ſupreme felicity wy enjoyed: But 
i- I muſt forbear farther comment, leſt! ell my epiſtle 
— to a much larger degree than even my firſt intent. 
f Therefore to continue: | | 
- Wx left N early in the evening, attended by 
1 Mr. Nugent, who walked the firſt mile with us, and 
1 politely took his leave, after a promiſe of returning our 
f viſit ſoon; we then proceeded to Meadfield, which we 


reached in about half an hour, — but it being a moſt de- 
lightful evening I was inclined to take a ſecond ramble, 
 FREDERIC obſerved my deſire, and, with all the 


X than thouſands of ſplendid beings, who roll in all the 


all was harmony, all was ſerene ; no envious words, or 


1482 


oned place, which 1s hardly a mile from the houſe We 


| thoſe intelligent organs, I am obliged to bear their ex- 


44 H NONE, 1 
humility of delicate friendſhip, propoſed accompanying i 
me to a pleaſant copſe he knew I was ever fond of, e. 
pecially by moonlight; which, by this time, appeared 
with all its ſilver charms.—Mrs. Ramſay declared her- 
ſelf too much fatigued. to attend us, ſo that I even ven- 
tured myſelf alone with my ſwain to the before menti- 


walked on, diſcourſing on general topics, for I do a'- 
ſure you, Emily, notwithſtanding this was undoubt- 
edly a moſt favourable opportunity for tender ſub- 
jects, I mult do the youth the juſtice to declare, that 
he has ſtrictly adhered to my abſolute commands given 9 £1 
in the arbor;—therefore I have received* no other 


2 _ 


avowal of his paſſion, than what his eyes frequently be- 


Ta * 
+= 4 
* 


tray; and, as J cannot prohibit him the free uſe f 


_—. 


preſſive declarations without murmuring or rebuke. 
Bur now. I wander from my firſt deſign ;—it is well 
I have engaged your patience, Emily, otherwiſe you 
would certainly throw from your hand this tedious ha- 
rangue; condemn me for my inſignificant digreſſions, 
and not give yourſelf the trouble of knowing the ſe- 
quel. But now receive my promiſe of being as conciſe 
as poſſible.— Well then, we reached the aforeſaid copſe, i 
which leads to a private road from a few ſcattering te 
hamlets. Ez „ 9 
HERE we walked for ſome time, enjoving the ſere- ſt 
nity of the evening, and deſcanting with philoſophic 8 ſi 
rhetoric on the beauty of the firmament, which now ap- 
peared with "dazzling ſplendor, and occaſioned me to 
| 


remember that admirable deſcription in Pope's Homer, 
of the riſing of the moon. The recollection of which; 

even at this moment, is ſo forcibly impreſſed on my 

imagination, that notwithſtanding my promiſe of no 

farther interruption, I cannot help tranſcribing the de- 

ſcriptive eloquence of our juſtly admired tranſlator, 


As when the Moon, refulgent lamp of night, 
Oer heav'n's clear azure ſpreads her ſacred light, 


* 
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hen not a breath diſturbs the deep ſerene, 


el- = And not a cloud o'ercaſts the ſolemn ſcene; 
red RA round her throne the vivid planets roll, 
her- And ſtars unuumber'd gild the glowing pole; 


3 
” 


Oeer the dark trees a yellower verdure ſhed, 
nti- And tip with ſilver every mountain's head: 


We EF Then thine the vales, the rocks in proſpect riſe, 
al. A flood of glory burſts from all the ſkies ; 

1bt- The conſcious ſwains, admiring at the fight, 
nb- FR Eye the blue vault, and bleſs the uſeful light. 


Truss enchanting ſcene ſo engroſſed (nay, let me not : 
e aſhamed to add—ſo religiouſly engaged) our atten- i 
oon, that we remained totally unconcerned at the ap- 

coach of night, till the clock from a neighbouring ſtee- 
le {truck ten.—Now rouſed from our delightful reverie, 

nd fearing Mrs. Ramſay might be anxious for our re- ; 
urn, we began with haſty ſteps to leave the copſe, but q 
Joo ſooner had we reached the ſtile at the entrance, than i 


la- Wwe were alarmed with a ruſtling in the buſhes near us, 
ns, Wand, before 1 could expreſs my ſurpriſe, a woman neat- 
e- ly dreſſed ruſhed from one of the embowered paths, 


ſeeming to be purſued, and fell ſenſeleſs at my feet. 

| FREDERIC, amazed at the incident, propoſed en- 
Wtering the copſe again, in purſuit of a man he had ſeen 
following the diſtreſſed female; but I entreated him to 
WT tay, and help me to revive, if poſſible, the unhappy 
ſufferer, who ſeemed to demand our utmoſt aſſiſtance 


10 

* this he readily agreed to, but it was near half an hour 
o before ſhe gave any other ſign of life, than a con vulſive 
r, motion in her ſtomach, which greatly alarmed us ;—at 
length ſne began to ſhew ſome ſymptoms of recovery. 
y | had ſeated myſelf on a riſing part of the ground, and 
5 ſupporting her languid head on my lap, when we were 


again thrown into a conſternation by ſeveral voices, one 
of which uttered, © It muſt be this way, I am ſure we 
ſhall find them.? | | 

Ir wasnow, Emily, that my courage was tried to the 
utmoſt ;=a thouſand apprehenſions ruſhed into my af- 
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attended by a neighbouring farmer's fon, whom ſhe þ be 3 


vou; my miltreſs i is Verv uncaſy that you ſhould _ 


ing up our aſſited ftranger,» who was now fo far reco- I 


we were met by the humane Mrs. Ramſay berſelf, the 
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frighted thoughts ;—all the dreadſul accounts I U 
heard of, now entered my brain - rapes, murders, A 510 
every horrid idea, obtruded themſelves on my img 
nation, > Wt!) 

Pook Frederic abr my dilemma, and with 
the ſoothing powers ol eloquence endeavoured to con g 
wole me; but ! really believe his utmoſt efforts wou Þ - ire 
Rave proved ine fectual, and 1, in a ſhort ſpace, ſho he 
have been in the ſame ſituation with her 1 ſupport: 
had not Mr, Ramſay, after liſtening a few moment '2 o 
ſaid to me, “ My dear Miſs Beverly, diſmiſs you 9 
fears; I now plainly hear Jenny's voice, who, Lime 


gine, is ſent by my mother in ſearch of us.”—He w 1 ite 
right in his conſe Jure, the honeſt girl now advanced Nau! 


<4 "v3 


hindered from going as early to bed as uſual, that "Y 
might accompany her to the copſe. ; 

NIR. Ramlav now called her by her name, to Ny nad 2 
ſhe anſwered, ** O! dear Sir, Jam glad I have found 4 


long ; but where is Miſs Beverly, Sir ? == had, 
this time, pretty well recovered myſelf, and thereto 
an{wered, ** Here am I, Jenny; ſafe enough, thanx 
heaven —though | was rather in "doubt of it ſome mi 
nutes ago. —l then, in as brief a manner as poſſible, fe. 3 
lated our adventure, and defired her aſſiſtance in nch. 


vered as to W. alk a little, leaning on my arm on one ſide, 


8 * 


and on Jenny's on the other. We diſpatched the young 


farmer immediatelv, bidding him make what haſte he tr 
could to Mrs. Ranay „and to inform her of the whol: MP" 
affair ;z—defiring that a bed might be prepared for the i h 
ſtranger, —She heard the order; and gently preſſing my "Me 
hand, ſaid, © My ſweet young lady you are all good: 1 
nefs, but L cannot, as [ would, expreſs my gratitude.” | a 
Both Frederic and | begged her to forbear all acknow- WI" 


ledgments, and we continued with ſlow pace to proceed 
homewards ; yet ere we had walked a hundred yards, 


R 


4 THE ANCHOR E T. 47 
1 00 g farmer we had ſent back, and another man, who 
$, * ghe an eaſy chair, into which the ſtranger being 
imag ed, was ſafely conveyed home, where ſhe was in- 
5 © tly put to bed, and every means uſed for her reco- 
ith 8 — ſenny, by Mrs. Ramſay's orders, fat up 
ch her; and the next morning being able to ariſe, ſhe 
woulWired our company, that we might be informed who 
ho was; who had fo imminently experienced our hu- 
orte(Woity ;—Mrs. Ramſay and 1 obeyed the ſummons, 
nent; d on our entering the chamber, heheld our lovely 
you Weſt ;—ſuch indeed the appeared, her form graceful 
im a degree of elegance, - her countenance cxprefſing in- 
vl ite enſibility, — hich, joined to features extremely 
nec Woular, and a fine complexion, made her, upon the 
e hac 7 hole, capable of creating eſteem at fuſt fight. 
at he 4 SHE received us with an engaging politeneſs; ex- 
Need her acknowledgments with all the gratitude of 
chich WFoteQed innocence ; and then propoſed to inform us 
ou! her ſtory, which vou may be aſſured met with no op- 
ay Wolition.—We had ſeated ourſelves for that purpoſe, 
„ br hen, behold Emily, one of Mrs. Ramſay's poor pa- 
etote Ments now came to receive ſome lenient remedy from 
Die hand of our worthy doctreſs; ſo that we were 
bliged to defer hearing the fair ſtranger's hiſtory at that 
Fine; and we have had the affliction to he deprived of 
elp- Ft ſill longer, by her being ſeized that very evening 


oco- vith a high fever, which has continued near a fortnight, 
ſide, ith many dangerous ſymptoms; but through the hu- 


ane tenderneſs of Mrs. Ramſav, and ſome of our fair 
ranger's friends, (whom I ſhall introduce at a conve- 
Weat opportunity) ſhe is now entirely out of danger, 
hough ſhe ſtill continues very weak; therefore I muſt 
peak patience to my curioſity for ſome time longer, be- 
ore I can expect to learn the deſired narrative: but be 
aſſured, Emily, it ſhall no ſooner come to my know- 
ledge, than you may expect a recital of it, from 


SyLvIa BEvenry. 
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L E T T E R XIII. 9 
Miſs MusG6RAvE to Miſs BEVERLx. * 


No more ſhall London, my Sylvia, be ſtiled tl“ 
| buſy world ;—why here I am ſurrounded, it 
true, by numbers of——how ſhall I call them ?—only li. lav. 
ing puppets, deſtitute of any atchievements, except 2 = I 
inſipid round of the ſef-ſame dull purſuits „—Areſſine, lad 


wy f | efſine e 
viſiting, card-playing, and—ſcandal;—are the only em-, 1 ret 
ployments in this great metropolis ;——while you, like 1 WF 


female Quixote, are ever finding out adventures new 
and amazing, experiencing more novelty in what is e- 
teemed a retired and obſcure part of the kingdom, than 


I, engaged in the tumultuous capital. V ou have ſcarce i 


been a month abſent from London, and two adven- 4 
tures already! both of which ſeem to promiſe infinite 


entertainment and variety.-Well, * Sylvia, I woul! i 0 
. . CES 7 wW 
fain be with you, but that is impoſſible :—however, FF 


ſhould the neighbourhood of Richly Park afford but : a 
ſmall ſhare of that diverſity we ſo much want in town, 
depend on it I will be even with you ;—adventure for c 
adventure then, my friend; and if this ſhould be the 
caſe—why our letters may be worth ſome money tothe 
proprietors of Circulating libraries—for by the help of a 1 
little fertile invention, they might ſupply the town with 
Novels for a twelvemonth, at leaſt. But a truce with 
this bagatelle ;—you ſee, Sylvia, want of ſubjeQ occa- 
ſions me to ſcribble on without the leaſt pretenſion to 
amuſement or inſtruction.— Well, then, as I have lit- | 


a 
— 


tle to offer on my own account, permit me to make a4 


few remarks on your ladyſhip's letter and to begin with 
your ſecond ramble to the — copſe, I think you ſtile '? 
it, Why certainly, Sylvia, you were willing to try the 


- utmoſt of your ſwain's obedience ;—a walk by moon- 
light,—only you and he preſent—gracious !—what a 
temptation for him to begin breathing forth the tender 
_ vows of a ſubmiſſive adorer.—I apprehend the fair ſtran- 
ger was not attended by ſo delicate a lover, otherwiſe, 
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4 Wt is probable, ſhe would not have ſtood in need of your 


* 
1 


aſpiſtance.— But I can procced no farther now, Sylvia, 


as 1 have this inſtant received a ſummons to attend old 
Me. Whateley, and her two formal daughters, in the 


i, arawing- room, who have graciouſly vouchſafed to pay 
t us a morning viſit.—Abſolute frights, Sylvia but the 


iu. laws of good breeding will oblige me to make one of m 
bveſt curtſies, and ſay, I am extremely glad to ſee you, 
ladies“ —aud fo forth — Adieu, my dear girl, I will 
return a» ſoon as poſſible, 


42 x. a * 2 aa” 


THANK my ſtars, Sylvia, I am again reſeated in the 
poſture from which the agrecable ladies iuterrupted me. 
Well, I will now endeavour to amuſe you, by giving 
you an account of this delightful viſit. . | 
Wr I entered the drawing-room, up roſe the ve- 
Z nerable matron, with profound dignity, ſaying, © How 
does Miſs Emily Muſgrave ? I ſincerely hope I ſee her 
well.“ Theſe few words were uttered with all that te- 
dious drawl of ſyllables for which Sir Anthony Branville 
is fo peculiarly diſtinguiſhed —Mifs Sarah, (the eldeſt) 
who, I believe, may be now drawing towards forty.— 
Craning up her enormous ſcraggy neck, and ever willing 
to copy from her inimitable Mama,—accoſted me in 
terms partly ſimilar ; but Miſs Becky, who particularly 
h fg values herſelf upou her ſprightlineſs, though but a year 
or two younger than her ſiſter, ſaid, © La, Mifs Emily, 
why was you not at Soho laſt 'Thurſday well, I pro- 
» WY teſt it was the moſt charming night there has heen the 
whole ſegſon.—Such an infinite deal of companys £60k 
company, I mean ;—no awkward cits amongſt us; 
but Lord Shallow, Lord Dicelove, Sir John Racquet 
and Lady, the two Miſs Rambles, and in ſhort, a 


: 4 thouſand more I cannot remember.” —* Ay, ay, my 
gear, interrupted her ſage mama, (with an attempt to 
be uncommonly fatirical) and Mr. Pembroke too,—you 


forgot him, Becky.”—* O bleſs me, (anſwered Becky) 
ſo I did I remember we were all ſurpriſed at ſeeing 
him there without Miſs 8 Muſgrave.“ Here did 


* 


the poor antiquated virgin, with a pretty affected gige 9 
that would have become the age of fifteen, endeavout ; 0 
to diſplay her engaging vivacity in its greateſt perfection, 79 
which I contributed to heighten, by ſaying, with an 
obliging ſmile, “ I am certain Mr. Pembroke could 44 
fire no addition to his ſatisfaction, ſince the two amiable FM 
Miſs W hatelys graced the aſſembly. ”—O Flattery ! Flat. 
tery | how forcible are thy charms :- Will you believe 
me, Sylvia, this ipeech, though directed to two ſuch Wl 
reverſes of the word amzable, ſcemed to elevate the mai. 1 
dens conſiderably: —Mliſs Sarah, with an affected half 
ſmile, caſting her lovely eyes on the ground, ſaid, 0 
Miſs Muigrave, you are ſo polite”—while Becky's Gem: 1 
ed ready to ſtart from her head with pleaſure 3 who, Þ 
catching hold of my hand, exclaimed, “ When, my Vl 
dear Miſs Emily, ſhall we be favoured with your com- 
pany to play a pool at quadrille !— Well, I long to ſee \Þ 
you in G — ſtreet. But the chocolate being 
now brought in, the with nymph was hindered from i 
proceeding. | 
I FORGOT to tell you, Sylvia, that I had the happi- 
neſs of this enchanting converſation to myſelf Lady 
Suſan and Charlotte being gone to make a few purchaſes 
at B— — 5 auction f room. Do not you en vy me ſo 
deſirable an entertainment !—undoubtedly :—is not this 
far preferable to all your pretty romantic affairs ?—W ell, 
{ will continue, that I may raiſe your envy ſtill farther, 
child —After the amiable ladies had {ipped their choco- 
late, with all the delicacy ſo natural to them, Mrs. 
Whately looked at her watch, ſaving, © Bleſs me, it 
is almoſt One o'clock dar Miſs Muſgrave, oblige 
me fo far as to preſent my compliments to Ladv Suſan 
and Miſs Charlotte, and aſſure them how infinitely 
glad I thall be to ſee them before they leave town.“ 
Then turning to her daughters, the ſaid, “ Come, 
children, we muſt bid Miis Muſgrave adien, after firſt 
informing her ot our earneſt hopes, that we ſhall ſee her 
alfo.”—So ſaving, we all roſe with abundant decorum, 
and the ladies made thei exits in proper form, the ve- 
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Ig erable matron firſt, then Miſs Sarah, and Becky next; 
won ho, on leaving the room, again ſnatched my hand, 
tion, MW ying, © Do, my dear creature, let us ſee you ſoon.” 
th an This tender epithet I impute to that cordial drop of flat- 
| dc. ery before mentioned ;—nay, when they were ſeated 
able n the coach, the youngeſt lady looked up to the win- 
ow where I was ſtanding, and kiſſed her hand, with 
Hull the affectionate tranſport that a long friendſhip might 


ſuch Mnſpire, though I believe ſix times are the moſt I have 
mai- ever had the honour of ſecing them. 

Half HEARTILY glad was I when they drove from the 
„O aoor, upon which I inſtantly returned to my former 
em. Wemployment, and have endeavoured to amuſe my Syl- 
ho, via by a deſcription of this improving converſation : yet 
my Wi very a churl am I to ſuch polite chit-chat, that I 


om. would rather hear your romantic adventures, than all 
ſce the ſpirited things poſſible to be uttered by the amiable 
I ladies above-mentioned :—a fine compliment you will 
acknowledge, Sylvia.— Well, I will now proceed with 
"WF my remarks.—Bleſs me, (as Becky fays) interrupted 
pi- again. —Juſt this moment is Lady Suſan and Char- 
dy lotte returned from the auction, upon which I ſuppoſe I 


ſes ſhall be ſummoned down to obſerve ſome pretty nick- 
ſo nacks they have purchaſed. —Even ſo, Sylvia,—there- 
his fore, once more farewel; as by the time that I have 
ll, beſtowed proper encomiums on the baubles, I muſt 


think of changing my dreſs againſt the dinner; or, to 
ſpeak in more elegant and polite terms, — ſacrifice to the 
Graces. 


8. 

It I NEED not deſire you will ſend the earlieſt notice 
re concerning your fair gueſt, as you have before promiſed 
in that ſatisfaction, to your EMILVY Mus GRAVE. 
y 
& LETTER XIV, 

N From the ſame, to the ſame. 


Tue ſdoy Evening, 11 o Clock. 
Ml my ſweet friend, little did I think, when 1 
concluded this — . that I ſhould again re- 
| A | 
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ſume my pen ſo ſoon. Alas, Sylvia, ſomething mate. r 
rial has happened between Papa and Lady Suſan buf 3 
what remains as yet a ſecret from your Emily. v7 
Wren I went down ſtairs to view the purchaſe fe | 
had made at the auction, her ladyſhip appeared full of | | 
ſpirits, and ſhewed me many valuable trinkets; among | 
which was an elegant gold etwee, moſt beautifully A 
chaſed: while I was admiring it, I obſerved her lady. Meter 
ſhip look at Charlotte, and give her a ſignificant wink; oY 
hls did not eſcape my notice,-y et, as | never appear "3 
inquiſitive to know their ſecrets, I ſeemed not to regard | WV 
the inuendo, but continued praiſing the workmanſhip, "i 
and the inſtruments, which are in reality very elegant. 1 
Tx Counteſs, hearing no one was preſent but our- WM 
ſelves, now entered the room, and joined with, me in 
admiring this bauble.—Preſently after Papa knocked at Va | 
the door ; upon which Lady Sufan, on a ſudden, | } de. 
ſnatched it from her mother's kand, and haſtily put it in 1 [ 
her pocket. On Papa's entering the room, he appear- || 
ed greatly ruffled; which he, however, formed willing m 
| to hide from every one preſent but his lady, upon whom || 
' he viſibly darted ſevere frowns. The Counteſs, I am 
certain, perceived it, yet notwithſtanding ſhe thought 
it moſt prudent to withdraw : I followed her Iadyſhip's 
example, and retired to 5 dreſſing- room. Charlotte 
ſoon came to me, ſaying, as ſhe entered the room, 
„Heavens! Emily, what Shs be the reaſon of Papa's . 
ſeeming anger to Lady Suſan ?”—@ Nay, (anſwered I 
why this queſtion to me, Charlotte? vou are ſenſible ! 
am an entire ſtranger to her Ladyſhip's ſecrets ,—if ! 
had been inclined to inquiſitiveneſs, I ſhould have de- 
manded that of you, Who are fo much honoured with 
her private thoughts. Secrets and private thoughts, 
{repeated Charlotte haſtily) Do you think her Ladyſhip 
has any but what ſhe cared not if all the. world knew ?-— 
J would be glad to know, Child, what you can mean by 
Much infinuations l'. ' 
TBN appellation of Child N me a gon deal, I af- 
ſure vou, Sylvia; for J am not quite ſo fond of that en- 


A THE ANCHORE'T... 53 
ing epithet as the juvenile Miſs Whatelys are, who, 
een their venerable mama beſtowed that title on them 
IT the morning, ſeemed abſolutely delighted. 

ſhe Pray xo at the ſcornful manner alſo with which the 


hole ſpeech was uttered, I replied tartly, “ that as to 
101g y meaning, it ſhould remain in my own breaſt, ſince, 
fully Mere ] to declare my ſentiments, I believe they would 
ady. Wot redound to the credit either of her Ladyſhip or her- 


ink; T% 
ay , | 1 
| CHARLOTTE now ſeemed unwilling to enter into 


ar} Marther debate, but haſtily left the room, ſaying ſome- 
hip, hing, in a low voice, about letting her Ladyſhip know 
Nt. Evhat an elevated opinion I entertained of her conduct. 
ur. Hut as 1 am vtterly negligent as to her Ladyſhip's eſ- 
> in Neem or value for me, I troubled myſelf no farther than 
! at a fear for Papa's happineſs; which, as I have before 
en, | Wdcclared, I am greatly apprehenſive of. 

in las no ſooner dreſſed than Hawley, the Coun- 
ar- teſs's woman, rapped ſoſtly at my door, and informed 


me dinner was ſerved,—upon which I haſtened down, 
but was ſurpriſed to hear Mr. Denniſon ſay grace, and 


fearing ſome fracas had happened that occaſioned her 
Ladyſhip's abſence. 


zen words, I am ſure, paſſed the whole time at din- 
ner: — Mr, Denniſon, once- indeed, juſt before the 
cloth was removed, ventured to aſk Papa's opinion on 
the laſt debates in the Houſe of Commons; but the wor- 
thy man. was ſoon ſilenced, by receiving for anſwer, 
© Indeed, Mr, Denniſon, difagreeable circumſtances 
in private life, occaſion ſuch debates as ar- truly per- 
plexing, therefore J have little leiſure to think on thoſe 
of 3 more public nature.“ FELT 2 ; 
CHARLOTTE reddened at this ſpeech, and appear- 
ed greatly diſconcerted, which Papa obſervins, he 
looked ſtedfaſtly on her -without ſpeaking, but ſhook 
his head with every ſymptom of viſible diſcontent, - 


Lady Suſan not preſent, I however made no inquiry, 


T Counteſs, Papa, Charlotte, and I ſeemed as 
if we had ſworn to obſerve conſtant ſilence; — not a do- 
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believe Charlotte has been doſeted with her the Whole I 
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'THE Counteſs fat in a fixed thought fulneſs, while tf 
big tear ſeemed ready to ſteal down her cheek, which 
ſight, I aſſure you, Sylvia, affected me conſiderably; 
juitly ſuppoſing her gay daughter's conduct was the rea. 
fon of her ladyſhip's uneatineſs :—in ſhort, the wha 
company would have preſented, to an unconcerne(Þ 24 
ſpectator, a perfect groupe of diſcontented mortals.— 
How thus affair may end I cannot ſay, but, I appre- y 
hend, we ſhall ſoon bid adicu to London; therefore, 4 
my Sylvia may, in all probability, receive my neu 
letter from Richly Park. 9 'K W 

I HAVE not ſeen Lady Suſan ſince the morning, but 


Wane 
f — n 


ery 


: . 


evening. — The Counteſs alſo retired ſoon after liner. 4 
ſo that your Emily was quite deſerted ; therefore not 
chuſing to go out, I amuſed myſelf at the har ſichord 
till near eight, when I received a viſit from Mr. Pem- 
broke —and who does my Sylvia think companies | 
hun ?—A gentleman, to whoſe name at leaſt you are [ 3 
no ſtranger, —he being a friend and male confidant, I | 
find, to F. R. Eſq;—a formidable red coat, I os | 
you, Sylvia,—appearing with all the enchanting em- 
beliiſaments of an air bien degagee, which, joined to a 
handſome face and form, compoſed the whole perſon 
of—Captain George Pie ceney.—Certainly my ſwain 
mult be perfectly ſure of my heart, elſe he would never 
have ventured to introduce this dangerous ſon of Mars 
into my company. 

I was ſraed at the harpſichord when they entered, 
and chanting away ſome trifling affair but, on open- 
ing the door, I heard the ſervant ſay, © Mr. Pembroke 
and Capt. Pierceney.”—Up jumped I, in order to re- 
ceive my viſitors, who both began in one moment to 
beg, pray, and fo forth, that they might not interrupt 
me ;—therefore I Re my ſelf, and flouriſhed away, 
O! had I Jubal's lyre, &c.”—The ſong finiſhed, we 
chatted on various ſubjects for near two hours; the 
Gents then took their leave, and ſoon after Papa came 
home from Colonel Macclesfield's, where he went after 
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L Tea. "2 londency.—At eleven we parted, when I inſtantly 
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nner. —We ſupped alone, and then, by his order, I 
turned again to the harpſichord, endeavouring, by 
ery means in my power, to alle vzate his viſible de- 


t down to acquaint my Sylvia of the whole my ſterious 
Fanſactions of the day: —a poor entertainment, I fear, 
ou will think it ;—but what may ſuccecd I know not, 
ray heaven it may prove better than Pat this time 
agine.— Bon ir, my ſweet friend; even delightful 


Imployments may ſometimes grow irkſome, the truth 
f which I this inſtant experience, for though nothing 


s capable of giving me greater pleaſure than writing to 
ou? ladyſhip, yet frail nature requiring reſt, will be of- 
en impertinently troubleſome ; and, as I at preſent 


eel the force of the old dame's impulſe, muſt forbear 
arther ſcribbling at this time; therefore once more 
good night, from 


WMILY Mus GRAVE. 


LET TER XV. 
Miſs BeverLy to Miſs Mus cRAvk. 
OW, Emily, for my promiſe. The whole myſ— 


tery 15 unravelled, and our fair gueſt has enabled 
me to ſatisfy the curioſity of my friend; which, I ap- 
prehend, will prove more ſatisfatory than the moſt ju- 
dicious remarks on your two laſt letters, notwithſtand- 


W ing they have afforded me that entertainment, which 


your diffidence would not fuffer you to allow; particu- 


| larly your lively deſcription of the Mrs. and Miſs W hate- 


lys. But I will now leave the incomparable triumvi- 
rate, and proceed with my ſingle heroine,—\V hen ſhe 
was able to go through the whole detail of her life and 
adventures, (which name you will acknowledge they 
deſerve) Mrs. Ramſay and 1 attended in the chamber; 
and being ſeated, our lovely ſtranger, after infinite 
acknowledgments, began as ſollgws: 


© YOU ſee before you, ladies, a perſon who has 


experienced, perhaps, the greateſt variety of misfor- 
tunes, diſappointments, and, inthort, every other per- 
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plexing ſport of fortune, that the inhabitants of this (1, 
lunary globe are capable of ſuſtaining :!!Sborn to af 
Ence and independance, I have felt the ſeverity of if 
_ adverſe fate, and often been obliged to bear thoſe ſcoß 
which patient merit takes of the unworthy. Think no 
that I mean by theſe laſt words, to inſinuate, that mi 
conduct has been entirely irreproachable ;—far ſrom i: 
I cannot boaſt fo near a degree to perfection: yet Imi 


at the ſame time declare, (void of partiality even of 
myſelf) that the misfortunes I have ſuſtained have ben Bw 
more than equal to my foibles, and rather owing to d- 
capricious world, than brought upon myſelf throuz 1 n. 
any heinous indiſcretions. Vet let me not treſpaſs a 
your patience by this needleſs preface; but, by a ca- jc 
did declaration, ſubmit the merits of my cauſe; fond) n 
hoping, that my amiable auditors will find more in m] b 
hiſtory to pity than condemn. „„ oh 0 
_ © THOUGH for ſome years paſt J have been an in- 
habitant of England, I am, by birth, a native of Spain; | f 
the city of Segovia was the place wherein I drew my n 
firſt breath; my father, Don Juan, (if, alas! he vet 
ſurvives) is of an ancient and opulent family; and, b; . 
my mother's fide, I might boaſt an affinity to ſome of! 


„, the moſt dignified grandees of the kingdom; but alas! 
1 all theſe conſiderations I have found, by melancholy ex- | 
perience, have availed me little, ſince utter neglect has | 

been my conſtant attendant, when plunged into deep 
diſtreſs; not principally through my own crimes, but, 

| 18 (as I have before obſerved) through the caprice of 

| 1 others - My father, though a Spauiard by birth, hav- 

ning ſpent a great part of his juvenile years in France, 
Italy, and England, had, before his marriage, lived in 
a more gay and diſſipated manner, than is conſiſtent 
with the cuſtoms and diſpoſitions of his native country ; 
and as people commonly fly from unbounded extrava- 
gance to abject covetouſneſs, thus in diſpoſition was Don 
Juan, who, when married and ſettled in Spain, became 
the moſt jealous huſband, and afterwards the moſt rigid 
father; carrying his vigilance, and ſuſpicion of his ta- 
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is (1,8 mily honour to ſuch an heiglit, that he is mentioned as 
affe common proverb; the people often ſaying, when they 
of A would deſcribe an extreme jealouſy—0 / He is a ſecond 
ſcoß A Don Tuan D'Alaresz In thort, he exceeded even the 
nk no natural moroſeneſs of a Spaniard, which occaſioned my 
lat m mother to lead a moſt unha ppy lite, and was, undoubt- 
om 1; edly, the fatal ſhortening of her days; for before I 
I mu: BY reached my ſeventh year the died, with manifeſt ſigns 
en of what is in general eſteemed a broken heart. 
> bee As J was the only child, my tathes loved me to a 
to degree the moſt exquiſite, and to this exceſſive fondneſs 
rough may I date my every woc; ſince, by the lolz of my 
ifs 01 affectionate mother, his whole fears, and uncontrouled 
can. jcalouiy now centered on me alone: theſe, while I re- 
ond; WW mained an infant, were productive of ſmall concern, 
n m; but as 1 advanced in years, occaſioned me much unea- 
IH nels; though I will not dwell on the various incidents 
in in. . hich compoſed many unhappy hours, —(ſuch as con- 
pain; finement from innocent amuſements, the ſurly treat- 
my ment from moroſe Duennas,—and a thouſand other diſ- 
> vet I avreeable matters, the conſequences of my father's con- 
„ br unual ſuſpicions) but come to the particular circum- 
ne of |YF ftance that preceded my future miſery. 


alas! I % Berort I attained my ſeventeenth years Don 
Juan had received many conſiderable offers, on my be- 
half, in reſpect to marriage; one of which he ſeemed 
wiling to accept: — this was from a grandee of the ſame 


but, city, called Don Lopez D'Oſſuna. His only ſon, Pe- 


e of dro, on whoſe account the offer was made, was then 
1aV- at Madrid, yet the affair was ſoon ſettled between the 
nce, fathers, though the children had never ſeen each other. 
d in But, by an implicit obedience I had ever been accuſ- 
tent tomed to, I no ſooner heard Don Juan's propoſal, than 
ry; [ duteouſly promiſed to acquieſce wit his commands, 
va- ſo that they only waited Pedro's arrival to bring this 
Jon union to bear. 

me „ON ck, indeed, I juſt hinted, i in the preſents of 
gid Don Lopez, a probability of his ſon's not viewing me 


ta- with ſo much partiality as he was pleaſed to honour me 


with. —lle anſwered my doubt with a compliment; 
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though, at the ſame time, he appeared too much of 4 
Spaniard to think of his ſon's diſputing his commanky 
ot thy arting bis deſire. - 
« 'TyINGs were in this ſituation, and Pedro's att. 
val was expected every day, when an accident, I ſha 3 3 
ever remember, ſhook the baſis of my promiſed obe- 
dience, and was the leading ſtep to thoſe misfortune: E 
afterwards experienced. A 
„ Oxx afteruoon, having obtained permiſſion to col 
co Veſpers with my Duenna, juſt before we came to the 
church, a young gentleman Was riding a pretty man AF 
pace up the ſtreet we were then crofſing,—when J hap- 1 
nened to flip, and fell near his horſe's feet; fo that had * 
ne not, by a (kiltul management, checked the rapidity 6 
of the beaſt in an inſtant, I had been undoubtedly de- 
ſtroyed; —and may the Almighty Diſpoſer of event 1 
pardon the with I have often made, which is, that thu Þ 1 
moment had been my laſt; as then 1 ſhould have died 4 3 
in a ſtate of perfect innocence, and not have experience 4 
the many afflictions which ſucceeded that fatal day: 
But it was the unchangeable decree of Bl Y 
that 1 thould ſurvive, and feel the force of his avenging \F 
0 F, my Emily, was the beauteous Spaniar! MR 
obliged to give a vent to thoſe tears, occaſioned by a 1 
recollection, winch greatly moved both Mrs. Ramſar | 1 
and me; the, however, ſoon recovered herſelf, made 9 
an apology for her involuntary Interruption, and then 
continued thus: 4 
„ 'THE fright this accident threw me into was ve- | 
y violent, ſo that, tor a few moments, I was unable to 
liſe; upon which the ſtranger jumped from his horſe, 
and aſſiſted my Duenna in my recovery, with ſuch | 
obliging attention, as, in one ſhort interval, both 
harmed and conquered me. My Duenna pr opoſed our 
;cturning home, but as the church was near, I ſeem- 
-d defirous to enter that, ſaying, by the time ſervice 
vas over, 1 thould be much more able to proceed home, 
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ran then found myſelf; ſhe approved my intention 


nd we entered the ſacred portal, But how was I agree- 
bly ſurpriſed and delighted, when, in a few minutes 
ter, I perceived the ſtranger had placed himſelf directly 


ppoſite to me, and by many expreſlive glances, railed 3 


1% ope in my young inexpertenced heart, that I was not 
iſagrecable to him. For here let me confeſs, that an 


-arncit deſire, a fond expeQation, that the handſome 
avalier would follow us into the church, was a more pre- 


*$Þ ailing argument for my going thither, than the reaſon 
WI aligned; —ſo quick a progreſs did the fatal paſſion oc- 


caſion. 
« DuRING the time we remained there, my whole 
thoughts were employed in a kind of pleaſing delirium, 


tr from which I was at length rouſed by the ſervice being 
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this letter informs me, that the. young D'Oſſuna will 
arrive in leſs than a week, and then ſhall I bid adicu to 
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concluded, which then ſeemed the ſhorteſt I ever re- 
membered. _ „ 

« On our return home, Don Juan accoſted me, by 
ſaying, Well, Clara, I have joyful news for thee 3—- 


all my anxious fears on thy account, by dclivering thee 
to a huſband's care,'—Theſe words now wounded like 
ſo many daggers, but yet I had the prudence to hide my 
perturbation, by ſaying as uſual, © Y ou may depend on 
my obedience, Sir. —I then haſtened to my chamber, 
attended by my female Argus, who, as I imagined, 
watched my every look, therefore I was obliged to appear 
as unconcerned as poſſible. I propoſed going to Veſpers 
again the next evening, being impatient to behold once 
again the handſome Chevalier, who, I doubted not, 
would be there alſo.— I obtained my deſirc in going to 
church, but was greatly deceived and mortiſied in not 
perceiving him, on whoſe account my devotion was 
feigned —Chagrined at this diſappointment, when the 
ſervice was ended we again were returning home, I, 
full of the moſt diſagrecable ſcniation>, and reflecting 
in anxious doubts concerning the abſence of the ſtranger 
when a woman, meanly — neatly dreſſed, accoſted 
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But I, being pecyiſh through diſappointed al 


me in bad Spaniſh, ſaying, © You have dropped you 3 
e fair Lady, —and held one in her hand T7 


anſwered, No, no, it 1s not mine. ——— Upon which | 1 


fixing "i eyes in an expreſſive manner full againſt mine, 
ſhe ſaid, with much energy— It is indeed; —the cat. [ 


r with which theſe words were uttered, occaſion. 


i 
ed me to regard, with attention, the perſon who (poke 
them ;—but, good heavens! what were my emotions, A 


when I diſcovered my handſome Chevalicr under this 2 
diſguiſe My preſence of mind, howeve , did not for- 


ſake, (nor i impr udence either) tor feeling in my pocket] Y 
I fad, © It is mine indeed, good woman; there! is for | 4 
your honeſty : '—90 ſaying, | took the handkerchief,an, f 2 
gave him a hali piſtole, which he received, with mani. LL 


feſt ſigns of thankfulneſs, and then left us. 


„is adventure was a powerful ſpur to my | hats N 
tor I walked fo fait, that my Duenna (who, I am cer- 


tain, ſuſpeQed nothing) could hardly keep pace with 
me; and the firſt opportunity! had, [| examined the | 
handkerchicf, juſtly ſuppoſing that it contained ſome- 


| 


thing ol more conſequence than itſelf, was not de- þ 0 


ceived, for on opening it, out dropped a billet, folded | 
in by ſmall compals, and in it was as follows : 

THE conſtant and cruel reſtriction wi h which my 
Nh Donna Clara is ever ſurrounded, makes me 
obliged to adopt an innocent ſtratagem, to inform her 


then, my Angelic Conqueror, I am bv birth of France, 
and of fortune and family ſufficiontly dignified to Am 
an alliance with Don Juan D*Alcarez But Oh! tor- 
ture to my thoughts, I find, on enquiry, that thou art 
deſtined to make another the happieſt of mortals—and 
that ſoon.—Forbid it every fond defirce !—Frert that 
compaſſion which qwells in thy gentle boſom, and do 
not, by a too implicit obedience, (even to a father's 

command) con ntribute to render miſerable the future life 
of CHARITIES DE BEAUMONT, 


1 


who it is that wears her chains with pleaſure. Know il 


I 
* 
1 
5 


—— 


- THE-ANCHORETT. 61 
| you Rc p. S. May I hope you will be at Veſpers to-mor- 
nd: MO, where I intend being in the habit of a Peaſant, 
ation, WY clude the prying eyes of your Duenna.” 
vhich 1 | dr | 9 
mine Wir u this letter, Emily, muſt I, for the preſent, 
e ear. Mnclude, as I have juſt received a ſummons to dinner; 
aſion. WWerefore I adviſe you to ſuſpend your curioſity for a 
ſpoke Mort time, when you ſhall receive farther intelligence _ 
01; om SYLVIA BEVERLY. 


tion; 
Is CONTINUATION. 


r th 

t for. | 

ocket A MOST arduous taſk have I impoſed on myſelf, 

is for Wat is certain, Emily, and all to fatisfy an inquiſitive 

,and, Mirl's curiofity ; when I ſhall be able to go through the 
aole of the fair Spaniard's hiſtory, I know not; I re- 

eived ſuch infinite ſatisfaction in the recital, that I ap- 


—— — 


nam 
=. 


aſte, 'Y rrchended I could write the detail with equal pleaſure; 
cer. Mut J find there is a material difference between a verbal 
With nformation, and the tedious progreſſion of pen and ink: 
the owever, as you know I was always tenacious of keep- 
me- ng my promiſe, I am determined to go through the 
de- hole, although I ſhould declare againſt ſcribbling any 


Wnore for a twelvemonth,—Now then attend, and ima— 
Eine it is the fair Clara, who ſpeaks as follows: 


| ded % 


my WF © TO deſcribe the various emotions with which my 
me Wolom laboured at reading the letter, is impoſſible ;— 
her the conqueſt Beaumont had before gained, was by this 
ow declaration of his love now immoveably fed; yet, for 
ice, Wea ſhort time, the ſeveral contending paſſions of fear, 
aim duty, and affection by turns reigned, each ſtriving for 
or- {Eſuperiority, But the powerful force of the little Deity 
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art obtained an entire victory, and I was at length deter- 


ind nined to ſuſtain the utmoſt of my father's rigour, ra- 
hat ther than marry Pedro, whom, though I had never 
do ſeen him, my imagination now painted in the moſt diſ— 
r; agreeable light. 1 5 e 5 
life . © Thus refolved, my imprudence roſe with my un- 


5 dutiful reſolution; I broke through that reſerve ſo ſtrict- 
ly enjoined on all females, more particularly of my own 
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1 
peared) plead for me, and be a means of externus 
the imprudence I acknowledge myſelf guilty of.— T4 


father with Don Podro d'Oſſuna, was never ſo much ab- 1 
proved by his unhappy daughter as he had reaſon to * 


the dreaded union ſhall never take place —ſnnce Lam 


| 
62 THE NUN ONE I. 7 
country, and wrote an anſwer to my lover, which I Y 
tended, if poſſible, to give him at Veſpers, and if 
which I prevailed on my duenna to accompany me, 

« WHEN we entered the church I ſoon overt 1 
Beaumont in his diſguiſe, and found an opportunity 
drop the note, unperceived by any one but himſ«l 
who ſnatched it from the ground, put it haſtily into M 
boſom, and gave me, at the fame time, a look of til 
utmoſt tenderneſs: he then mixed with the promi 
cuous multitude. . * 

« As you may be deſirous, Ladies, (continued Do 
na Clara) to know the purport of this inconſiderate h 
let, I will repeat the contents, though it muſt fill v0 
with a juſt diſdain at my ridiculous indiſcretion ; bu 
let youth and inexperience, joined to a prepoſſeſſion Mei 
favour of ſo deſerving a lover, (as Beaumont really ay 
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words, to the beit of my remembrance, were theſe: Ii 


* NOT uſed to diſſemble, let this aſſure the Chev: Il 
lier de Bearmont, that the marriage propoſed by m 


pect from my obedience but, alas! that which before q 5 h 
Tueſday appeared at moſt but diſagreeable, is now | ſ 
thought on with every ſymptom of diguſt and horror 
Vet the too amiable Beaumont may reſt aſſured, that | 4 J 


determined to venture even the loſs of a parent's affec- Ss 
tion, and face his utmoſt reſentment, rather than ba. 1 
zard making him miſerable who is already but too agree. 
able, to CLARA D'ALVAREZ. | | 

„Tux day after this inconſiderate action, (conti- Þ 
nued our fair Spaniard) the dreaded Pedro arrived, at- 
tended by his father, on whoſe brow there appeared || 
viſible ſigns of angry diſcontent. His ſon alſo betrayed \ 
no lover's impatience at the ſight of me, who was intro- 
duced as his intended bride, | 

As both of us were ſuppoſed to be fully appriſzcd 
with the intentions of our parente, my father ſoon cok | 
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ich n Lopez aſide, and then left the room in which we 
and re together. | 7 1 
„WIV fat for a few minutes in a profound ſilence, 


me, 1 
cover: d, as it afterwards proved, employed in thoughts 
nity ually ſimilar, the alteciions ot both being fixed on ve- 


different objects than ourleives, At length Pedro, 
ter regarding me for ſome time with a fixed attention, 
of ty oke ſilence by ſaying,—I am ſonſible, charming Don- 
promi Clara, the honeſt declaration I am going to make is 
hat you will hardly expect, when you conſider the 

d Dr. &afon for which I am now introduced to you. My fa- 
ate Her has ordered me, —nay, it is his abſolute command, 
bll vat I ſhould offer you my heart ; —but Here he 
„but emed to heſitate, as unwilling to proceed;—when 1, 
ion eing more delighted with this beginning than any 


him 
into he 


2 
1 
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Wurous ſtrains, begged him to continue —expreſſing my- 
Wc lt with fuch manifeſt ſymptoms of ſatisſaction, that 
© cdro, gaining courage by my behaviour, went on:.— 
rour apparent love of ſincerity, fair Clara, which is 
eiſible by an obliging defire that I ſhould proceed, has 
chaſed all fear of offending.—I will now honeſtly con- 
fes, notwithitanding your beauty and merit, another 
has poſſeſſion of that heart, which my father inſiſts I 
now [FF ſhould offer to you. He would then have made many 
rror | 2pologtes, and begged my pardon tor this frank decla- 
that] ration, —but I ſtopped him by aſſuring him, that no- 
am thing he could farther ſay would give me any ſatisfa gion 
Fec- comparable to his candid acknowledgment of a prior 
ha- engagement of his affections, —and then, in return, 1 
ree- ¶ acquainted him with my prepoſſeſſion in favour of Beau- 
Ez, mont, at which he appeared highly pleaſed. In ſhort, 
nti- this meeting was attended with more agreeable circum- 


1 


ustix 


at- ſtances than we had either of us expected; we com- 
red FF mended each other for our frank confeſſions, and came 
ved to an agreement, that, to deceive our parents, we 
ro- Ml ſhould ſeem entirely to approve their deſigns in regard- 


ing each other with mutual atfection, by which means 


> WM = tree intercourſe might ſubſiſt (by the help of Pedro) 
ok | | | 


ther he could have made, tho? couched in the moſt rap- 


1 


4 
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between me and the Chevalier. This, on my pod I 
might cafily be effected, Don Juan having no ſuſpici, 
of a prior engagement entertained by me. 3 


« PEDRO indeed informed me, that he had Ml 


7 


knowledged to his father his having been capti vate 
with a lady at Madrid, as ſoon as he heard the prop. 
fal of his addreſſing me; at which Don Lopez had ben 
greatly irritated, which was the reaſon of his appear 
with ſuch viſible marks of anger and diſcontent, wi 
he introduced his ſon, as they had had a warm altere dec 
tion concerning it before they left home. He, how. cht 
ever, ſeemed confident of deceiving his father, and de. ee 
elared he would make a merit of his obedience, and oc. an 
caſion the old Don to believe that an implicit acquie- 


cence to his commands, had engaged him to forget |, i 
former paſſion. e 1 
Tus reſolved, we congratulated ourſelves on thi: MW 
| fine ſcheme, unthinking how the whole might term. 
nate; but as it flattered our (then) preſent purpoſes, 


* 


the impetuoſity of ſhort- ſighted youth hindered our it * 
weighing and conſidering, as we ſhould have donc, lt * 
the endo et iro) | 4 


„PDR promiſed me, with all the enthuſiaſm af 
frtendſhip, to find out Beaumont; and under pretence | 


of viſiting me as a lover, to carry on a correſpondence | 
between us. Thus we determined to make dupes of | 
our parents, and plumed ourſelves on aſſured ſucceſs. | 
„ SOON after we had ſettled the whole of our im- 


"A. 


portant concerns, Non Lopez and Don Juan entered, WM 
and appeared very well ſatisfied with our ſeeming likins Wl 
of each other.—Indeed my deceived father was ſo appa- 
rently delighted with my affected obedience in giving 
Pedro a favourable.reception, that we were no ſooner 
alone than he ſnatched me to his boſom, with every 
mark of parental tranſport, ſaying, My dear Clara, 
how infinitely rejoiced am I to behold thy duteous re- 
ception of Don Pedro de Offuna ;—his father ſtarted a 
tear of his not making himſelf acceptable to you, on ac- 
count of an indiſcreet amour he has been engaged in at 


* 
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[adrid; but, (continued my poor deceived and par- 
al parent) I told him I could be pertectiy aſſured that 
ve firſt ſig ht of my Clara, would entirely obliterate ali 


had ores pre polſeſſions, eſpectally it you behaved with that 
tivity miable fe cetneſs | am now cynvinced you have; ſince 
prop 1c voung D'Otſuna appears really enamoutred with my 
ad hy T harming girl. | 
bear © Wulur thus my indulgent parent careſſed me,— 
„ Wa Conſcience, that heaven-ſent monitor, accuſed me with 
ltercs WMdeceiving him,—and I was morg than once going to 
how. chrow myſelf at his feet, acknowledge the intended de- 
nd de. Leption, and implore his pardon but the image of my 
nd oc. WW amiable Beaumont at that inſtant ſeemed to preſent it- 
quicl. WY (elf before me, and with ſigns of manifeſt dejection up- 
ct h AY braided me with breach of promiſe ; this ſtopped my 
autcous intention, and love obtained the vitory over 
1 thi; WF fucuating obedience. I will not weary vou with need- 
ermi. less deſcriptions in the progreſs of my indiſcreet paſſion ; 
oſes, let it ſuffice to inform you, that Pedro fulfilled his = 
| our miſe in carrying on our amour. He contracted a ſtrict 


lone, i 
received treſh teſtimonies, and often ſaw him in com- 

pany with my imagined lover; for as my father now 

abated conſiderably in his reſtrictions, ſo I was of courſe. 

& leſs confined, _ > 655 

of | <©&f Thus ſituated a month elapſed, during which 

time preparations were making for my intended nuptials 


n of 3 
ence I 


im. vith the fon of Don Lopez, from whom I received con- 


ed, Wh fiderable preſents ; my father alſo had given me jewels 
ns boa great value, among which was a miniature picture 
„a. ot himſelf, fet with brilliants, (drawn, as he informed 
ne me, juſt before his marriage with my mother) this, he 
cr vith affectionate tenderneſs tied round my neck with his 
ry oven hands, ſaying, Never, my beloved Clara, take 
a, | tl pledge of a father's fondneſs from thy boſom, but 
e- wear it conſtantly, even after I give you to Don Pedro, 
2 ſince he himſelf cannot have greater love for thee than 
'E thy doating parent.—But why (continued the lovely 
t >paniard) do I repeat thoſe inſtances of Don Juan's 


/ 


friendſhip with Beaumont, of whoſe affections I daily 
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iendernels? ſince they muſt contribute to exaggerate my 


| fatal breach of duty, and render me {til} more criminal 


in diſobedience.— But I promiſed a faithſul and candid 
confeſſion, therefore I could not, in juſtice to truth, 
omit theſe circumſtances. 

« DURING the time all the preparations were mak- 
ing, Pedro, Beaumont, and I, teemed totally uncon- 
cerned ; a pleaſing delirium faſcinated our underſtanding 
till the important day was fixed for the union then 
the agreeable deluſion vanithed, and rouſed us all to 
think on means to prevent the dreaded completion,— 
though I was unable to form any determination, as a 
thoutand racking apprehenſions poſſeſſed me, till at 


length it was finally reſolved, that nothing but our leav- | 
ng "Segovia coulg pothibly prevent what we ſo much 


doh 


% BEAUMONT, with every fond perſuaſion, urge 4 


ine to fly with e to France, where he pcomiſed me 
a ſaſe aſylum and welcome reception from his mother, 


who dwelt at Rheims. Pedro purpoſed returning to 


Madrid, aud there eſpouſe his charming Elvira immc- 
diately, not doubting, he ſaid, but that his father woul( 
in time be reconciled, as the lady was equal to himſcl! 
in biith, and rather ſuperiar i in fortune. 

« 'This aſſurance of ſucceſs urged Beaumont to en- 
force the ſame arguments with me, and, in ſhort, my in- 

confiderate fond heart too ſoon agreed to his deſire, to 
that he received my promiſe of being his when we 


thould arrive at his: mother's. 


„% 'THtsE ſchemes being now concluded, it was en 


truſted to the Chevalier and Pedro to prepare every thing 
- - Fequiſite for my elopement, on the very evening beforc 
the deſtined marriage day. It was effected in the fol- 


lowing manner : 
„ Arr kx ſupper, at which were preſent my dear de- 


e parent, Don Lopez, his ſon, and myſeltf, [ pre- 
tended that the heat of the room overcame me; upon 
| which Pedro, with all the appearance of a fond lover, 


webs our taking a walk in a en gar den behind the 
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houſe, Our fathers had been in high ſpirits the whole 
afternoon, on the approach of the ſucceeding day, there- 
fore Don Lopez ſaid, in a jocoſe manner to his jon, — 
ay, ay, go with your bride, Pedro:—then turning to 
Don Juan, he continued,—l believe we may truſt them 
together, brother, ſince to-morrow is fo near. TO 
which my dear father ſmiled conſent. —We according» 
left the room, promiſing a ſpeedy return ;—but, alas 
—never, never, did the wretched Clara again behold 
her affectionate parent.“ 
A FLOOD of tears now hindered our lovely Spaniard 
from proceeding, which, notwithſtanding the ſight 
greatly affected both Mrs. Ramſay and your Sylvia, it 


was productive of much eaſe to the wounded boſom of 
our tender gueſt; for had not the friendly torrent if- 


jucd, fainting, at leaſt, would have been the conſe- 
quence of thoſe cruel reflections labouring in her gentle 
breaſt; and, notwithſtanding our earneſt deſire to know 


the ſequel of her adventures, we would not permit her 


to proceed till ſhe had taken ſome refreſhment, and 
reſted two hours, to enable her to go through the whole 
ot her affecting detail.— The fair Clara returned us the 
moſt grateful acknowledgments for our apparent appre- 
henſions, and when the limited time was expired, re- 
ſumed her ſtory -=_ I" 
«© WHEN Pedro and I had reached the garden, my 
emotions were ſo violent that I could hardly ſupport 
myſelf, Love and duty had now a ſevere ſtruggle, tho” 
the latter for ſome time ſeemed moſt powerful. All my 
father's late tenderneſs occurred to my mind in an in- 
ſtant ;—the ſcorpion: of ingratitude filled my boſom wit 
ſuch' poignant tings, that Pedro could hardly with-hold 
me from ruſhing into my deluded father's preſence, and 
confeſs my whole deſign !—even the name of Beaumont 
had at this moment loſt its wonted charm ; but the fon 
of Don Lopez urging me to be reſolute, had now in 2 


manner dragged me to a ſmall gate at the bottom of the 


garden, through which we were to meet the Cheva- 
lier, and enter a lane wherein ſtood the carriages ready 


for our journey. K 2 


felt ſufficiently to remember my ſituation, till we had 


ao fuch doubts {he appears fully a{Jured of his father's 


leave, in order to purſue his way to Madrid, while we 
- ſoon ſet forward for Rheims in France, which place we 
reached in about twelve days from our leaving Segovia.“ 
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5 Tuk moon thone with unuſual luſtre, ſo that eve. 
ry object was nearly as conſpicuous as at high noon. 
** Ox the opening of the gate, the Chevalier ad- 
vanced, caught me in his arms, faying,—My life, my 
deareſt Clara I heard no more, nor did I recover mu- 


proceeded above a mile; I then found myſelt ſupported 
by Beaumont, who expreſſed the moſt infinite delight 
at my recovery, ufing every pathetic and tender power 
of eloquence to ſooth 1 my troubled mind. 

% LoORNò at him for a few moments, with ev ery 
ſymptom of excruciating remembrance, (yet juined 
with affection) J exclaimed ,—Onh Beaumont | © wha! 
nave 1 ventured on thy account? for thee who mas 
juſtly deſpiſe me for my diſobedience to, an only and 
affectionate parent! 

«<. PRESSING me to his boſom; and kiſſing the falling 
tear from my moiſtened cheek, he ſaid, My life, my 
ſoul! diſtrac me not thus with thy bewitching foftneſs: Bll 
thy Beaumont will ever remember the enchanting ob- } 
ligation this proof of thy enviable affection will bind | 


himthinefor ever. But do not, my lovely Clara, (con- 


tinued he, ſtill holding me to bis boſom). torment. thy 
gentle ſpirits with needleſs feats; —m friend Pedro has 


approbation in a ſhort time to his union with Elvira ;— 
then why will my charming maid imagine her parent 
more inexorable than Don Lopez? parental affection for 
his dear Clara will certainly return, and we ſhall be happy. 
Having very agreeably proceeded fornear ten miles, we 
arrived at —, where the ſon of Don Lopez, af- 
ter many "profeſſions of conſtant friendſhip, took his 


WEIL, Emily, now T have eſcorted our fair adven- 
turet from one kingdom to another. 1 muſt beg leave 
for the preſent there to leave her, ſince I find it utterly 
impoſſible to held the pen any longer at this time, than 
jul to ſubſcribe __..SYLVIA BEVERLY; 


| 
. 
9 
ö 
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LETTER Un. 
Miſs MusGRAvE to Mifs BEVERIx. 


| Richly Park, 
UCH a multiplicity of ſubjects, my dear Sylvia, 
& ) have I to write on, that, in ſhort, I hardly know 
vhich to begin with, -but, however, good manners 
ill oblige me firſt to take notice of your laſt pacquet, 
Mor which, accept the thanks of your Emily a thouſand 
mes: — But JI could with you had not experienced more 
ligue in writing, than I in reading the adventures of 
ne fair Spantard,—as then I might have received the 
Mitisfaction of knowing the ſequel of her leaving the 
Fo0d old Don, —which, between you and I, Sylvia, 
was a mad affair, that is certain ;—truſting herſelf to 
pe galloped away with ſo many hundred miles into an- 
Bother kingdom Undoubtedly, ſhe muſt be ſtrange- 
My, and deeply wounded with this ſame Beaumont !— 
or my part, I really think I ſhould never be perſuaded. 
Ito ſuch a ſtep, to oblige all the Chevaliers in France — _ 
y, but a lover, you will iay, and that one of the moſt 
miable, tender, delicate,—with fifty other qualifica- 
p tions to perſuade ! Well, there may be ſome allowance 
Wn conſideration of thoſe exquiſite endowments,—eſpe-- -. 
ially as the fair nymph was brought to. fo alarming a a 
Eriſis as the:eve before the deſtined,nuptial day, with - 
one ſhe could not approve !—We muſt have a little 


- n 


WC hriſtian charity, and by applying her caſe to ourſelves |} 
Fonſider whether we ſhould have aged otherwiſe : 1 
Alas! not I, I verily believe —for I abominably, hate a 
Fontroul you know, Sylvia, — therefore, for the ſake off 5 
little perverſeneſs, perhaps I might have undertaken 
he ſame tour, with a favourite lover, as Donna Clara 
iid ; fo, after this confeſſion, I ſhall forbear farther cen- { 


Wure on her conduct, and proceed to give my friend ſome- 
count of family affairs, which, thaugh not quite ſo 
Full of adventurous circumſtances as thoſe in'—ſhire; - 
Wicniſh ſufficient matter for ſpeculation. 5 


. ne on ae 
Sg IF SS edn — 


7 % 
r 


— > — 


———_—_— + —_— _ 


70 THEANCHAORKET. 3 

You ſee, by the date of my epiſtle, where I am 4M 
_ preſent ſituated ;—here we have been above a week | 
much againſt the will of Lady Suſan and my polite ſiſter Ml 
who eſteem the muſic of the groves a mere litele(s an! 
inſipid found and prefer the confuſed clatter of rumblin; | 
wheels, footmens raps, and all the hurry of St. James, 


to the moſt delicate and ſoothing notes of harmoniou no 
Philomel: However, their accomplithed ladyſhips ar: your. 
doomed to bear for ſome months, what they eſteem a eph 
abſolute ſequeſtration from all that is enviable ;—for mi 
part, I am deſirous of meeting elegant cottages, or d., viſit 
treſſed ladies, —for which purpoſe I am continually d der 
the tramp from one place to another, within a few mile her 
oſ the Park ;—but I have not as yet met with the leaf tune 
occurrence that may claim the name of Adventure oh ? 
for though extremely anxious of ſuch a thing, I am nf." t 
ab ſolutely an Arabella, imagining every peaſant I mee oY 
to be ſome illuſtrious perſon in gte indeed, if the phy 
were really ſo, I ſhould encounter a variety every da 
there being abundance of thoſe honeſt ruſtics within this | 
_ kmits of my peregrinations,—but all exhibiting ſuciÞ* ths 
| your nature in their deportment, that I have not the "a 
leaſt doubt of their being other than they appear ;—l-JY 
beral though, to a degree of exceſs in their manners, 58 
which frequently occaſion me more pain in my knee 2 ® 
by returning their artleſs ſcrapes, that when I uſed u * 
be under the tuition of Monfieur Rigadoon, practiſing} 10 
cCurteſies for half an hour, before I was permitted u - 
Walk a minuet. | = 
Do not think, Sylvia, I am unattendedin thoſt ram: . 
Þbles ;—no, no, a companion I have, I aſſure you, n BY 
my fiſter, ſhe is too delicate for ſo robuſt an exerciſe, - ' 
ying, with Mrs, Sullen, in the Stratagem, Her 2 
limbs were not made for leaping of ditches, or clamber-|R 2 
,, oO SET 5 =. 
Now, I ſuppoſe your penetrating fadyſhipwilimagine Ci 
a male attendantaccompanies me in thoſe excurſions, No, RE 
Sylvia, — believe {ſpite of their doaſted complaiſance) | 2 


ſhould find it rather difficult to procure aue, who woult 
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BS cr be ready to obey my ſummons on thoſe occaſions ; 


4 | I 
5 ven the accompliſhed Harry (as you were once pleaſed 
ite, Jo ſtile him) would betray forme ſymptoms of irkſome 


; ani aries however, IJ have not an opportunity of 
blin rying his obeckence, as he is ſtill in London, paying 
wo. 4 5 attendance to his uncle, the Duke of , 
nion ho has been much indiſpoſed for ſome time with the 
5 ar Pout.—As his Grace poſſeſſes the higheſt regard for his 
4 ephew, Sir Rowland, (who, you know, is quite a 
N ans P , 
man of the world) defies his fon to be punctual in his 


rms 

: 4 : 55 ; leſt the caprice of age and infirmities ſhould ren - 
y der his noble uncle forgetful of their conſanguinity; 
milo 2 bercfore 1 matt not expect to ſee my Strephon, for ſome 


i Y Iime, in this part of the world; as by his laſt letters, 
ebe expreſſed the ntmolt anxiety at our ſeparation, (quite 
1 4 in the lang age of a Beaumont) adding a fear of his be- 
ing obliged to accompany the Duke to Path, where the 


ce | | phyſicians have adviſed him to repair, as ſoon as he 
day 4 may be able to undertake the journey. 

tee Tuus you fre, Sylvia, 1 am doomed, like the tur- 
C10 tlc, to mourn the Fry AN of my love Not very plain- 


tive, though—fince I inherit philoſophy enough to riſe 
¶ ſuperior to thoſe trivial diſappointments quite a ſtoick 
| undoubtedly, you will fay !-—Well, I will now inform 


i you who it is that is honoured with being female ſquire 
4 vo fo my adventure- ſeeking ladyſhip ;—a good girl, I ve- 
7 rily believe, recommended to me by the Conrehe ot 
1 th L*#**—whom I eſteem a competent judge of merit, 
IT therefore readily accepted Lydia Trueman, and ad- 
am- mitted her to the honourable poſt before- mentioned. 
Dn Her father was ſteward ta the late Sir Jaſper Arun- 
e, del, and, by obſerving a tri integrity throughout his 
Her profeſſion, is ſtill continued in his poſt by Papa, who, 
ber. ever ſenſible of merit, in whatever ſtation he finds it, 
regards the worthy man with that favour he deſerves : 
zine Lydia being his only child, ſhe has received her prin- 
No, ipal improvement from her father, who has the feſici- 
108 © of eaten By good capacity æendered agreeably 
$ e tuition. | 


conſpicuous by 


_— 
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able thoughts of the capital, and eſteeming it, as I have 


ſay with old Trueman's antiquated ſentiments, and in- 


_ Suſan:—really, my friend, I am as much a ſtranger to 
that myſterious fracas as yourſelf all I know is, that 


Sax reads incomparably well, has a pretty turn fa H jr: 
poetry, which, however, ſhe ſeldom indulges, thro Bath 
a modeſt diffidence of her own merit.—This, Sylvia, terta 
my uſual companion, ſo that when I am diſpoſed for ÞWtituc 
ramble, I ſtep to the lodge, (a pretty houſe, ſo call in c 
at the entrance of the Park, where her father reſide a ima; 
and Liddy appears all innocence and chearfulneſs, MW liev« 


ready to attend me. not 
Entre nous, my friend, if this rural beauty Was Y 2 
make her appearance in the beau-monde, it is my opiu of t 
on, ſome of our moſt celebrated Belles would bet: 1 MY ma 
few ſymptoms of envy on their aſby cheeks,—but, «BY ſat 


preſent, I believe that is a circumſtance which wi. fun 
hardly happen,—her father entertaining no very favour 


heard Liddy ſav, a wilderneſs of ſhowy flowers, beau (li 
tiful to the eye, but moſt potſonous to every ſocial vir 
tue. What contracted notions are theſe Sylvia ?—tt: 
poor man is abſolutely a cynic ; —deſpiſe the emplo:- 
ments practiſed by the elegant inhabitants of dear, des 
London |—(the Weſt end however) What |—to has, 
no elevated notions concerning viſiting, operas, ſcar- 
dal, auctions, and the enchanting, improving convert: 
over a pool at quadrifle Oh! the churl, as Lad: 
Townly ſays, —has he no ſenſations for thoſe delightti. 
purſuits Such opinions might have ſuited the ſobc: | 
maxims of Antediluvians, but they are abſolutely ridicu- W 
lous in theſe enlightened times Well, a truce you wi 


form me of the reaſon of Sir Robert's anger to Lad; 


the very next day, orders were given for preparing | 
every thing for our leaving London in two days, which 
we accordingly did, though marks of viſible diſconten: I 
appeared on her lad yſhip's countenance. — However, 
Papa, (who, 1 amcertain, almoſt adores her, notwith- 
ſanding thoſe little diſagreements) in order to ſhift the 
ſcene, and qualify her love of company, has juſt made 


i 
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as J hear from Charlotte) of our viſiting 
zog Bath tor a few weeks, fo that you may expect to be en- 
via, \ÞWtercained with a few critical remarks on the polite mul 
{ for Btitude at that ſalutary receptacle ;——whither they flock 
call in crowds innumerable for various diſorders, real and 
ctideimaginary; — more of the latter than the former 1 be- 
„ eve, if we may judge from appearances elſe we ſhould 
not find ſuch thronged aſſemblies, —where few feem to 
as Heel any other ills, than thoſe occaſioned by the trowns 
Pi of the fickie Goddeſs; as, perhaps, a hundred guineas+ 
ay may be loſt in a few hours at ht card-table, where they 
't, at down with a fond expectation of winning double the 
um. Such mortifying diſappointments are enough to 
cue occaſion the vapors no doubt, and render the diſorder 
have 5 


irn for | E 4 propotal ( 


* 


too ſtubborn for the ſalubrious ſtreams to cure, unleſs 
eat (like another PaQtolus) golden ſands were at the bot- 
vin tom; and then, happy they who could beſt dive to 
the match the glittering particles. 

lov. BR WELL, I will proceed no farther now, Sylvia, but 
deu: 


ae Therefore adieu! wiite ſoon, and pray do not com- 


dan. plain of being wear y, ſince I ſhall expect the whole ot 
erte the fair Clara's remaining adventures, in your next to 


ad: EmiLy MusGRAvE. 


thi 


ber LETTER XVII. 
11 by Miſs BzverLY to Miſs MusGRAVE. 


ERE it not for the tedious taſk I have impoſed 
upon myſelf, of relating fair Clara's hiſtory, I 


in- 


to would vent a little female ſpleen againſt your volatile la- 
wt dyſhip ;—Nay, I can hardly forbear as it is How my 
ng expectations were raiſed by the beginning of your letter; 
ch —* Such a multiplicity of ſubjects have I to write on, 
nt Sylvia, that I know not with which I ſhal! begin.“ — 
r, Truly, I think not, Emily, ſince, through the whole, 
- I can ſcarce recollect one, except the deſcription of 

e 


your new acquaintance, Lydia; and was it not for the 
ſake of the poor girl, I — your letter reminded 


; 


leave the reſt on this ſubject till I viſit the aforeſaid place. 


. . — — Hed 
© en pe —- er er — ä ä — — a. 0 — N 2 


was a great means of diſpelling my anxiety ; her houſe, 
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me of that old fable Thie Mountain in Labour— 
which—brought forth a mouſe. 2 

| APPREHEND this may prove ſufficient to warn you Ml 
againſt any ſuch promiſes for the future, unleſs you pa- 
form beiter receive this friendly rebuke as becomes 
you child, or poſitively no more 8 88805 from Mead- 
Held. . 

l THixk, at this inſtant, I can ſee you toſſing up 
your little ſaucy face, and hear you exclaim, ““ Hea- 
vens! what airs: of importance this girl gives herfelf| 
ince the is commenced hiſtorian, the abſolutely Imagine; 
herſelf another Macaulay !? No, no, E mily, not 


quite fo elevated in my own opinion neither; I do not 0 
:{pire to to high a title — The ſtaff and cap of Liberty, ; 
Magna Charta, and every appendage which graces the 0 
writings of our ſpirited country woman, are infinitely 5 
above the limits of my humble performances zal 19 
pr ctend to, is relating the adventures of an unfortunate A ; 
beauty, as near as poſſible in her own words, and which, | 


* ithout tarther animadverſion, I will continue: 

* Ox our arrival at Rheims (ſaid Donna Clara) we 
were received with every mark of tendernefs by Ma- 
dame De Beaumont, who had been apprized of each 
material circurnſtance, by a letter from her fon, a few [| 
days before we left Segovia, Her obliging manner, 
fr aught wha every ſy mptom of expreſſive ſenſibility, 


Y los: e, lervants, &c. aſſured me of my lover's rank, 
and that, in realty, he was poſſeſſed of every advantage | 
—Nnay, more than he had intormed me of; yet duty to 
my injured parent, urged me to acquaint him with the 
imprudent ſtep L had taken, and ſue for that pardon [ 
had hardlv a right to expeQt. 

© Tunis intention (the day after my arrival) I pro- 
poſed t o Beaumont ad his mother: — The Ladv, with 
CVery nark of approbation, applauded my obedience, 
but the Chevalier urged, that our union might be firſt 
ſolemnizsd; as then, my charming Clara, continued 
he, it will be beyond the power of even à father's com- 
mands to ſeparate us, 
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« My fond heart readily agreed to this ſolicitation of 
my lover, on which account it was determined, that we 
ſhould receive the nuptial benediction in two days.—— 
When Beaumont had obtained my conſent, his rapture 
was inexpreſlible ;—but I will not (continued the fair 
Spaniard) dwell on a ſubject I wiſh to forget, ſince what 
followed ſufficiently damped thoſe joys, with ſuch accu- 
mulated miſery, as, perhaps, none but ourſelves ever 
yet experienced. | 
« 'THE evening before the deſtined marriage-day, 
Madame De Beaumont attended me to my chamber ; 
W while I was undreſſing, and talking with greater viva- 
city than I had cver done ſince leaving Segovia, on a 
ZW ſudden I obſerved her eyes earneſtly fixed on the picture 
of my father, which I had conſtantly worn round my 
- neck from the very hour he tied it there himſelf : ſeeing 
her attention ſo much engaged, I could not help enquit- 
ing the cauſe to which, inſtead of anſwering me, ſhe 
with infinite emotion ſaid, —My dear child, whoſe pic- 
ture is that ?—My father's, madam, (returned I)—and 
was beginning to utter ſome expreſſions of affection, 
when I was interrupted by her giving a faint ſcream, 
and falling ſenſeleſs on the floor. _ | j 
© AMAZED at this alarming circumſtance, I inſtant- | 
ly rang the bell with great violence, and on the en- 
trance of her woman, 1 aſliſted with trembling aid and 
contuſed thoughts, to recover Madame De Beaumont, 
who no ſooner gave ſigns of returning health, than ſhe 
ordered the ſervant to leave the room; after which, 
looking for a few moments ſtedfaſtly on me, and then 
raiſing her eyes, ſhe exclaimed,—Gractous heaven 
how inſcrutable are thy decrees Ito what an abyſs of 
miſery would theſe innocents have been plunged, but 
for this diſcovery Then again gazing on the piure, |} 
and taking it in her hand, as willing to examine it more 
more minutely, while I fat as if petrified with horrid ap- | 
prehenſion, — ſhe proceeded. Alt is, it 1s!—Almighty | 
God, accept a ſinner's thanks for this diſcovery | - Ad- 
dreſſing herſelf again to wo the ſaid, (with viſible ſymp- 
O | 


— — „„ 
„„ — — 


] heard no more; excruciating expeQation of wha 
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toms of diſordered ſatisfackion) Oh charming Clara, 2 
what a tale have I to tell; yet do not condemn me alone 14 
tor being the fatal cauſe of parting you from — 


would follow overpowered me, and I ſunk lifeleſs into 
the arms of Madame De Beaumont. 3 
© SOME time I continued in this happy ſtate of inſen- 
ſibility, and on my recovery, could not refrain blaming | 
the compaſſion of her, whoſe tenderneſs had revived m: 
to experience grief unutterable ;—ſhe folded me in her 
arms, endeavouring to alleviate my ſufferings hv every [| 
teſtimony of promiled affection, and when the found me 4 
more capable of attending to the dreaded eclairciſſement, 
began by ſaying, My dear young lady, believe me., 
your exquiſite ſenſations on this alarming circumſtance, 
affeQ me more than even the recollection of an event 
I fincerely hoped had been buried in eternal oblivion — 
* es, tac Cl, GR, Any wprude Nee, nar more, me guilt, 
mult now again be railed from defired e e — 
think no more of my ſon as thy intended huſband, alas] 
he is thr—brother! == 
« PREPARED as L was for this important focret, my 
poor tortured heart could hardly ſupport the ſevere word, 
and Madame De Beaumont was obliged to uſe every 
preventative care to hinder me from tainting à ſecond 
time z—and yet the conflict was too great to be fup- 
ported: hefore the could be din do inform me of her fatal 
tory, 1 felt a chilling cold run through mv veins, as if 
{truck by the inexocable hand of death; ; 2a Violent fever 
attended, a firong deliriom ſoon followed, and I te- 
mained near three weeks in this pitiable ſituation, rev- 
ing at intervals on my father, Madame De Beaumont, 
and the Chevalier; though the laſt (as I atterwarss 
heard) ſeemed moſt to engroſs my coherent thoughts; 
as I would frequently, after 2 few minutes repoſe, ſtart 
up ia wid diſorder, and exclait Beaumont, m 
adorted Beaumont, where zrt heu then pauſing, a5 
if reecfeQung the fatal fecret, ore -I muſt not call him 
this — ide wietched Chr mnt rot —Oh torture, tor- 
meal he = my brother, 


Clara, Bl Is this wretched ſituation (continued the unhappy 
alone Ws) why did not the ghaſtly king of terrors end that lite 
—— [|&$otcd to calamity? but the great Omnipotent doom- 
what me to ſulfer a juſt puniſhment for the fin of diſobe- 
S into 1 CNCE. | SIN 


aſe: 
ming 
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Vent 


n.— 


at attendant caring 


Ar the expiration of three weeks the fever left me, 
MW: { weakened and altered, that a more emaciated 
aäacle can hardly be imagined ; the ſmall thare of 
W 1uity I formerly poſſeſſed, ſeemed entirely vaniſhed. 

« MADAME De Beaumont, who had been my con- 
/ this ſevere illneſs, appeared all 
W& adernels, and diſplayed ſo much humane affection, 
Di (notwithſtanding I could not help accuſing her in 
Wc height of my delirium, as the cou of our cruel diſ- 
oointment, yet now, that a cool deliberation ſuc- 
Needed) I regarded her with ſenſations of the moſt re- 
1 ecttul gratitude. | 


uin, As ſoon as I regained the uſe of reaſon, my firſt 
;— [inquiry was for the Chevalier; but I received no ſatis- 
as | Mactory anſwer till near a week afterwards, his mother 
ing fearful of dwelling too much on the intereſtin 

my [MEubjcR, leſt a relapſe might be attended with more fa- 
ord, Ma! conſequences ; but when the found me capable of 
err itending to her unhappy ſtory, ſhe one morning enter- 
ons Md my chamber, and informed me ſhe had juſt received 
up- ME letter from her ſon, which gave her the greateſt ſa- 
atal sfaction, as from the day deſtined for our union, till 
's 15 the receipt of that letter, ſhe was utterly ignorant where 
ver Ihe was; for, my dear Clara, (ſaid ſhe) the fatal ne- 
te- eeſſity of informing him how nearly you were allied, 
ar- [obliged me to break the direful ſecret that very night 
nt, chat | made the diſcovery by the picture in your boſom; 
rs to deſcribe his emotions on hearing my ſtory is impoſſi- 
ts; ble ;==the cruel diſappointment ſo enraged him, that 
art reſpect, affection, duty, all that is expected from a 
nr child to a parent, ſeemed totally overthrown by the vio- 
25 lent emotions of diſappointed love. Indeed, continued 
m Madam de Beaumont, (her eyes ſwimming with tears) 
+ 


my poor diſtracted boy at that inſtant forgot that I wzs 
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his e and finding by my account the ſituation a v. 
were reduced to, he exceeded the bounds of dilcreto ed 
ſwearing never to ſee me more; nay, when I attcmpi fig! 
to hold him, he broke from ie in al the Jury of de et, 
ration, bidding me deſiſt from endeavouring to dete 
him, leſt he ſhould forget even that I was woman, w 1 her 
ſpurn me from him. Met I can forgive even this, ben 7 for! 
conſcious that I deſerve the ſevereſt chaſtiſement mo ſc 
olrended heaven, that {uftered me thus to be treatel, } the 
even by my own child, as a quit puniſhment for myß . 
tal indiferetion. But duty has returned with his res am 
fon, as in this jetter he makes every poſſible conceſſuſf Wil 
for his offence, and craves my pardon in the moſt hun ie 
ble and relpettiul manner ;—after which he informs mi 
that he fat out tne Very next morning {Or Segovia, lt A an 
Spain, being determined to confeſs the whole affair irn 
Ion Juan d'Alcares,, and to ſatisfy himſelf whether re 
aſſertions were true. c 
„kr (continued Donna Clara) I could not avaic 
interrupting Madame de Beaumont ;—the mention d 
my dear deſerted father brought many refleQions to m 
mind, and | enquired with impatience, if ſhe could in 
form me how the Chevalier had found him: to which 
ſhe replied, L will conceal nothing (rom you; my oF ng 
ſays, that your clandeſtine flight has ſo much diſpleaſ 
him, that no argument he has hitherto uſed will brite Min 
him to hear of a reconciliation ; but that he will ert 
deavour, to the utmoſt of his power, to effe what vor 
ſo much deſire.—Charles has indeed found a father h 
Don Juan, though not in ſuch a manner as his hea! 
conld have wiſhed —Y es, my dear child, (continue r 
Madame de Beaumont) my poor boy. has been ſufi- Na 
ciently informed that I was not miſtaken in the featurs 9 
of him his mother once was criminal with, under the 
name of Don Antonio de Suenna.—He begs me t0 8 
write with all poſſible diſpatch, and to inform him He 
the welfare of his charming ſiſter, who ſeems to engrob M1 
his whole thoughts, as there's hardly a ſentence through Mi 
the whole epiſtle whereiu you are not mentioned. —But 


| 
— 
<< 
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ad yourſelf (preſenting the letter to me, which re- 
ved with infinite perturbation)—the well- remember— 


ICreti N 3 


ur ſignature of my once (and even then) adored Beau- 
f deſi nt, thrilled my very foul: 1 tound the contents as his 
det ter had related, only with this addition, that my 
an, u ner had conceived an infinite affechon for him, not 
„ ben WM#-rins him to remain at any other place than his own 
it iro ule, fo that he was in hopes to effeCt in time that 
cate: hed-for reconciliation, | 

my «© av amy de Beaumont anifwered this letter with 
his el the tenderneſs of a fond parent, to which the pre- 
Weſſon ned on me to fubjoin a poſtſcript, whereby the Che- 
t hunter might be aſſured of my recovery, When this 


ms mas diſpatched, ſhe propoſed ty inſorm me in what 
via, anner (he became acquainted with my father; I re- 
ffair y rned her my acknowledgments, and expreſſing a de- 
her ny 3 re to hear the narrative, She immediately began as 
Follows.” CD 
taxi Bur 1 ſhould not have written the laſt word, Emily, 
on dor 1 have this moment received a ſummons, or rather 
to mMnvitation, to attend dear Mrs, Ramſay, and the ami- 
uld idle Pegay Nugent ; the latter having favoured us with 
ich viſit this morning, on her return from a neighbour— 
y fo ng cottage, where the had been on a Chriſtian errand 
leaf rom her worthy tather therefore farcwel for a ſhort 


br I ime, as | intend ſpeedily to reſume the affecting ſtory 

Il er: four fair Untortunate,— Adieu. 

at von | | 5 * 

der Ix CON TINUATIL ON. 
hear = WOULD this melancholy detail were finiſhed, 

1nuel Emily; 1 thall certainly imbibe the ſpleen, vapours, 

ſuff- and a thouſand other gloomy attendants, before I hive 

ture 


gone through the whole, Pray heaven! if von meet 


r the with an adventure (as you are pleaſed to fil it) at 
ve to Richly Park, it may be productive of fewer diftrons 
im ot 


circumſtances than thoſe of our fair heroine, otherwiſe 
L defire you will keep it to yourſelf, my fri-1d, for in 
ſhort I am almoſt converted to a weeping Niobe alren- 
ay, and have no very violent deſire of being intirely 


groß 
ough 


But; 


on the occaſion, as may, perhaps, wound more th; 


perienced heart to reſiſt, The name by which he wz E " 


account of him, till about a year after, when I heard he 


yrs 
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transformed into ſo affecting a figure; however | nM 
proceed, otherwiſe your ladyſhip will accuſe me wit 
breach of promiſe, and diſplay ſuch poignant expreſiuſ 


2 
and 

(6 
Dua 
thoſe afflicting ſcenes which I have yet to deſcrib ur 
therefore to continue. Q Nau 
As there is little in my life (ſaid Madame de Bea har 
mont to Donna Clara) more than might be ex pen 
from a female of fortune, who is left to her own gu be 
ance and diſcretion when extremely young, I thall n *<* 
weary you with repeating needleſs and frivolous cd : 
cumſtances, but dwell on the fatal amour between Mut 
ſelf and your father, whom I firſt ſaw at an aſſembly MM 
Paris; —he was then in the bloom of life, elegant in pere 
ſon, and, alas! too much ſo in behaviour for my ina: 


commonly known, was that of the handſome Don Anta 
de Suenna ; and though by birth a Spaniard, he appear 


ed to inherit the eaſe and polite vivacity of the md 
accompliſhed Pariſian, : | Wp2 
& THE particular manner with which he addreſſ:i Man 
me that fatal evening, flattered my vanity and love «Wm 
admiration; and only my youth, joined to the misfor- pe 
tune of having no one to correct my inconſiderate con- he 
duct, can be an excuſe for my falling an eaſy victim u 
the follicitations of him who ſoon confeſſed himſelf ee 
lover z—his all-ſoothing tenderneſs and reſpect was to as 
powerful to be long reſiſted ; iu ſhort, ie vowed. rc 


proteſted ;—[ believed, —and fell. | NB 
© DURING the ſpace of two months we lived nM 


_ guilty pleaſures, at the expiration of which time he i 


pleaded a neceſſity of viſiting Italy, but I have the great. ft 
eſt reaſon to believe that ſatiety was the only prevailing Wt © 
motive for this ſeparation, though he kept up the a- 
pearance of the moſt faithful lover even at the parting 
moment: — nay I am convinced that that tenderneſs and 
ſhew of ſorrow was feigned in him which I exper«:nced 
in reality; — for I never again ſaw, or received the leaſt 
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as returned to Spain, and had married a lady of rank 
and fortune. 

« My poor boy, (the unh iappy pledge of our mu- 
ua! guilt), v was at that time but a teu months old — 
ur reſidence was at Paris, where I had been horn and 
ducated, and left at the age of teventeen to my own 

anagement, by the los ot my parents, who both died 
n one year, leaving me (their only child) a conſider- 


Able fortune, 


6c WHEN the NCWS of Don Antonio” 8 perfidy reach- 
d me, I tor ſome time experienced infinite affliction 3 


3 but at length maternal affection determined me not bo 
Dia ard my life nor health in fruitlefs uneaſineſs, but to 
Hreſerve both, if poſſible, for the fake of my guiltleſs in- 


ant, Vet, as Paris was now become hateful, I re- 
Hlved to quit it; for which purpoſe I wrote to a' rela- 
on who reſided: in this city, deſiring her to > provide me 


3 a houſe ſuitable to my rank. 
e mo 


« HIS was accordingly done with the utmoſt diſ- 


; patch, ſo that ere I reached my twentieth year I was 


Ire: 


an inhabitant of Rheims, which, 


being near fourſcore 


W miles from the capital, L imagined no malicious whiſ- 
W pers could reach ſo far as to diſturb that repoſe that 1 


tim to 
Jed with my unhappy ſtory; 1 was therefore regarded 
Jas a young widow of fortune, on which account nume- 


if my 
as t00 


ed. 
ed in 


ae he 
rreat- 
ailing 
Cc 40 
ting 
> and 
-nced 
leaſt 
d he 


hoped in time to gain. 
« My tation 1 was the only perſon 1 3 acquaint- 


rous were the offers I received in behalt of marriage; 


but I was firmly determined never to enter that ſtate, 


and therefore, by a conſtant diſmiſſion of my ſuitors as 


ſoon as they made the declaration, I was at le :neth freed 
from all importunity of that kind; and my w hole care 


| permitting him to travel ; 


centered in regarding with pleaſure the growing perioo- 
tions of my beloved boy. 

« ] BESTOWED on him the moſt liberal education, 
and as he grew up, gratified his darling inclination by 
for which purpoſe, when he 


I attained the age of twenty -one, (i. e. about two years 


ſince) I ſettled on him a ſufficient income, but I.could 
M 
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tal ſecret of his birth, 


officer in the royal guards at Paris, and was killed nM 
an engagement againit the Engliſh, when he was bu 


what yet remains of my fond unſuſpecting credulity, 


my arm, and the next day, told me he had left it at 4 
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never aſſume courage enough to declare to him the {i 
My relation, the only e 1 
Rheims acquainted with my unhappy ſtory, died a fe 
months after my reſidence at that place; I therefor 
flattered myſelt it would remain inviolable from him, 
| had frequently told him his father had been a fuperic 


_ infor. Y 
* THis de -ception ſucceeded with his unſuipeCtingſ 
nature, which, joined to a volatile diſpoſition, and ii 
great love of rambling, hindered his doubting the truth, iſ 
«© Ix one of theſe excurſions to Spain, he became f. 2 
taliy enamoured of his charming ſiſter, the myſtery «if 
which was unravelled by the piQure of your father, 
fait Clara, my once powerful conqueror; and it on 
remains to inform you, that that portrait you are now 
in poſſeſſion of, was once in mine This may ſeen i 
ſtrange, but it will ceaſe to appear ſo, when I rate 


« ABOUT a month after 1 firſt knew him I eſteemed 
as Don Antonio de Suenna, he preſented me with it.— 
Juſt before the cruel declaration I received of his viſit- 
ing Italy, one evening, with all the tenderneſs of an en- 
amoured lover, he ſeized my hand, on which I wore 
the little reprefentative as a bracelet, ſaying, My charm- 


ing Iſabella, may I flatter myſelf this copy of him who 


adores you, deſerves to be placed in a more endearing 
htuation ?—why will not my angel permit it to be worn 
on that boſom, which contains the heart of its original? 
« 1, EVER willing to oblige him, ſaid that I would 
with pleaſure comply with his deſire, but that it was not 
made properly, and muſt of neceſſity receive ſome alter- 


ation, before he could fix it to a ribbon for that purpoſe. 


« Ip that is the only- obſtacle to my fond demand, 


(replied Don Antonio) permit me, my lovely girl, to 


get it altered, that it may be worn as I wiſh it ſhould; 
then, with ſorne endearing compliment, he took 1 it from 
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. ders for the purpoſe before- mentioned. A few 


| the { "2 ays after he informed me of an unavoidable neceſſity of 
der ſon of fiting Italy for a ſhort time. — The anxiety J experi- 
ed a fe aced on that account, hindered all enquiries for the 
herefor 1 


aure; fo that I never ſaw either him or his effigies 


"TA 1 ore, till with infinite ſurprize I beheld it round your 
| mh a eck. Pardon me, dear Clara, (continued Madame de 
ed nM 


W-caumont) but I muſt believe the faithleſs man (excuſe 
Ne epithet) deprived me ot it, leſt, at any time, the 
. Mrcl-imitated reſemblance might betray his guilt in ruin- 
pecling ing an innocent maid, to ſcreen which, he aſſumed a 


an =—_ >. . . * : 4 
a hclitious name, to deceive Me, and prevent the know 


truth ledge of other amours, I much fear he was frequently 
met engaged in.— But, alas! his image was too deeply im- 
— printed in my breaſt, for cither time or abſence to ob- 
ther, BN literate; ſo that I no ſooner beheld the picture, than a 


t on thouſand ruſhing reflections occaſioned the viſible emo- 


Vas bu 


no tions 1 experienced ;—and when I took it in my hand to 
; ſeem W cxamine it ſtill nearer, I was convinced, that the caule 
relate of my unhappy tears was real: — Two ſmall initial letters 
5 of his fictitious name, at the bottom, is a plain demon- 
emed gration. 
OY „ Here (ſaid Donna Clara) did Madame de Beau- 
viſit mont ſhew me an A, and an S, which I had never be- 
aa fore obſerved in the picture; and then proceeded again 
hats to delineate the violent fury of her ſon, on the diſcove- 
n ry ſhe nad made to him, — that being the firſt time he 
who knew, for truth, who was in reality his father, ——But, 
mY as this circumſtance has been ſufficiently deſcribed alrea- 
A dy, (continued the unfortunate Clara) I ſhall avoid : 
nal; repetition of ſo diſagreeable a theme, and proceed witt, 
ould as much expedition as poſſible, to conclude my own un- 
. happy ſtory. 5 
rs « A FE W weeks after this eclairciſſement, I began 
ole to be rather more compoſed, and reſigned to that fate 
nd, which ſeemed inevitable.—In order to promote my re- 
* turning tranquility, Madame de Beaumont (who had 
d; entirely won my grateful affection by her tender con- 
9 cern) propoſed my entering into company, which, till 
A 25 


now, I had utterly avoideg. 


— — — — 
4 — 


— 


: — — 
— —UAhͥnÿ ew. 


3 


oy net ab ob th Ce es hi et td <td fn ret gs 2 


An — — 


* Us . "= y —_— ” * 
* wits — * $5, * * 


K 2 — 
mr * 


. 


Ae os 
9% 

— D Fu 

—̃ — 

—— . . — 
— 7p „ 
—_ 


— . my — 


—— <Y 


- ; —_—— . — —_— 5 — 

. = — Sc b <4 
11 - — » - 
—— — Pot ei. ö A „ „ « - Ono tn 4 
8 - 1 D 5 22 — oor —— — Os — —— 
— - 8 - act n Een = 3 2 wv — 2 —— a 
— r 
. — 

. 


TIT. 


2 44.4 - > mn 7 « — 
A — wwe + — * — Py 
be = A — * 4 F — —— — — ——_— — 
5 _ res — — 8 — 3 — — —— — a 
- rae * 1 2 2 2 - — 
— * _ * oy 
od 2 — 2 — * 4 72 7 war SAC 
ph 0 > the — —— - p 6 — Airs oy — — — — 
— py l — — ot * 2 . — — q 
Wer. — — | w_ — —4 _— # ym 
CI — ins — 8 
— ers * % 
5 


— 


Ry —_— 
* - Afar 1 wetter ot 


— 


. PET a 047. = 
„%%% „74 


—— — 1 


„ —— 
ve — — 
T 


—ͤ—ä6ũ4 


> ES 
2 


— 
— —ͤ—— — — 
nn" — r —— —— A 


— 
4 R 


— 


on 
- 


. 


Ia. 
- PRE PIR - K Py — 0 1 25 — 
wn ALE 12 „ mW 3 * 's — 
þ — = a 1 * „ fe So 8 Ne 5 — — 
— — 2 . 238 * 8 a7; 2 > - — - 
en OE EL ORIG COSINE . * 22 


„ 
4 — 8 * 


genteel life; and pol}. ug Z a VIvacity ſo Natur: al to th 


frequently obtende, arrayed with thoſe per ns that. 


ter n! 
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% I cOSSENTED to her obliging advice, an y 


introduced as a relation of hers to all her acquaint, tg 
who, though not very numerous, conſiſted of pæopbe 


French in general, it proved. a great means or diſp.!) 
the gloom 1 trequently experienced, when thinki bg 
my cruel difappointment. 

00 , notwithſtand] ing my utmoſt efforts to over. 
come the fatal paſhon, } Beaumont, in imagination, n 


at firſt fight, ſubdued and conquered me his 6. 
how would that thought wound me, x "I 


if extended on a rack, fraught with the moſt cxquiti 1 


00 

power of tormenting! 7 
«& AMONG the acquaintance of Madame de Bey y 
mont, was 2 ladv nearly ofs#her own age, under who, y 
care was entruſted a niece, whoſe parents reſided in Mille 


England, but who had permitted their daughter to re- 
main with her aunt, during three years, at Rheims, 11 
order to her obtaining a fluency. and propriety in ths 
gd tongue. | 

'Fr1s young lady (named Pelham) was a few 
months oider than myſelf, poſſeſſing a diſpoſition izh- 
nitelv agreeable, being neither ſo extremely volatile 3 
the French, or inheriting the ſullen gravity of the 8 Spa- 
niard, but a happy mixture of both, Which gave Me 2 
moſt favourable idea of the Engliſh ;—and the natural 
pre poſſeſſion to her native country, would often occaſion 
her to aſſure me, that they were poſſeſſ. q of diſpoſitions 
requiſite to enjoy life with the utmoſt felicity and eaſe; 
being a people genercus, without oftentation ; valiant, 
without raſhneßs; oblizing, without wn civility ; 
honeft and hoſpitable, without an ihtended ſhew of be- | 
ing ſo: From the peer to the peaſant, enſoving Un- 


bounded liberty, without ſearing the {laviſh fetters of 
arbitrary government. | 
12 THESE, and ſeveral other enoomnrims on Eng- 


land, raifed in me a deſire to viſit the happy iſle, hon- 
ins, like Wie, that by ſuch a tour I might, in time, be 
able to forget my ſtu! adoted Beaumont. 
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Nd y « Miſs Pellham perceived my thoughts, and, with 
!ntan liging earneſtneſs, preſſed me to accompany her on 
COple return, as the allotted time for her refidence in 
to nde was nearly expired, She urged this requeſt with 
an apparent ſnew al friendſhir 55 that, in a ſhort 
its ce, I made her the confidant of my unhappy ſtory, 
MM laying open the whole ſecret, acquainted her with 
OO y circumſtances ; for though donn to infinite expecta- 
ones, I could, at that period, call nothing my own, but 
e jw cls amd trinkets of value, which I had brought 
his With me from Segovia, forfeiting all hopes of what 1 
me, Hebt have expected, by my imprudent and undutitul 
que opement from my father. 
, Tas friendly Mifs Pelham was truly affected with 
Beau y narrative, and, with great delicacy, begged me to 
v Hos y aſide all ſuch diſagree: able confiderations: alluring 
dcd i Miſc of the moſt cordia 41 rect pion from her parents, ſhe 
to te- refſed me to accept of an alylum under their roof, till 
ms, u; nme fortunate event nike reſtore me to Don Juan? 5 
in therotection z—and that I micht be alſureck of her pro- 
iſe, ſhe wrote Immediately to England, and repre- 
2 for eated me with ſuch evident marks of exalted friendſhip, 
in. Nhat 1 was almoſt overcome by her unparalicied gene- 
tile 3 oſity. : 
Spa- cc Gram ITUDE for the favours I had received from 
Me 2 ladame de Beaumont, obliged me to inform her of the 
atural ntended ſchęeme: She, tor tome time, endeavourcd to 
aſton ſſſuade me from it, urging (beſides her unwillingneſs 
Lions 


o part with me) that, ſhould the withed-tor reconct- 
ation with my father be brought to ſucceed, and I not 
x found with her, ready to obey the deſired mandat 
Wor my returning to Segovia, it might exaſperate kind 
Wbevond a farther hope of pardon, 
« 'Tyrs realoning was undoubtedly juſt, aud I con- 
tinued unreſolved in What manner ts proceed, when a 
letter from the Chevalier to his mother induced me to 
fly from Rheims, leſt an interview with him (whom I 
Net could think on no otherwiſe than as a lover) ſhould 
inyolye me in greater misfortunes than I had yet expe- 


eaſe; 
tant, 
ity; 
be- 
Un- 
21'S Of 
ng- 
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be 


ing to be properly deſcribed ;—let it ſuffice to ſay, th 
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rienced. He informed her of having received my i 
ther's permiſſion to viſit her, and hinted a cruel dete : 
mination of Don Juan's placing me in a monaſtery 
This he expreſſed with fuch viſible marks of diſappiM 
bation, joined with a pathetic fervour of violent af; 
tion beyond the feelings of a brother, that my prudem 
caught the alarm, and repreſented how dangerous tf 
interview between hearts like ours would hej—hcoan; 
ſenſible only of ee ee which conſanguinity 
prohibited us from cheriſing. | 
„ 'Theſe thoughts I imparted to Madame de Bean 
mont, free from all relerve, intimating alſo my abo 
rence to a monaſtic life, with which my father ſeem: 
to threaten me. My arguments appeared to hari 
ſufficient weight; ihe applauded my prudent caution; 
and my young friend ſoon after receiving a letter fron 
her parents, giving me the moſt obliging invitation 
could defire, it was determined on all ſides for Miſs Pel. 
ham and J, in leſs than a week, to bid adieu to France 
«© WHEex the appointed time arrived, the partin 
between me and Madame de Beaumont was too affet: 


the generous mother of my beloved Chevalier ſlipped 1 
pocket-book into my hand as I entered the carriage, 
which, for ſome time, I was unable to inſpect, till ure: 
ed to it by my friend Olivia, — (ſo, for the future, |: 
me ſtile Miſs Pellham) therefore, on opening it, I foun! 
it contained a bill of exchange, on a banker at Pari 
for the ſum of one thouſand pounds ſterling —T his in. 
ance of generolity ſurpriſed me, my gratitude broke 
forth in ſuch expreſſive exclamations, as greatly affectel 
Olivia, and her aunt who accompanied us to England 
© THE book allo contained a letter from Madam: 
de Beaumont, wherein ſhe aſſured me of her unalter- 
able affection, deſired I would be conſtant in writing t! 
her during my reſidence in England, and expreſſed 1 
endearing hope of ſeeing me again in a ſhort time. Sh: 
concluded with ſaying, that nothing but her ſon's ſpec- 
dy arrival at Rheims fhould have prevented her from at: 
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ding me to Calais, from which place we were to 
bark for England. ; | | 
« AND now another article appeared, which I priz- 
nt af infinitely above the whole this was a picture of 
= 550 Wc Chevalier, drawn juſt before his fatal tour to Sego- 
dae, . a.— The fight of this well-imitated object of my at- 
en! ons, occaſioned the trickling tear to ſteal involunta- 
Is ly down my cheek,—but I will not (continned fair 
> bara) dwell on the tender remembrance, but inform 
u, that in four days from our leaving Rheims we ar- 
ved at Calais, where we ſoon after embarked for Eng- 
Ind, and reached the reſidence of Mr, Pelham (fta- 
Der to my friend) the day following.“ | ; 

EF WELL, Emily, here is another kingdom, into which 


my il 
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le Beau 
/ abt if 
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ro hav: 


a" have introduced our fair adventurer, —Suſpend thy 
85 0 rioſity a little longer, child, for I poſitively muſt ret 


Pr a ſhort tine; when, in conſideration of your ſub- 
Wiſive behaviour, and a promiſe to be more particular 
your next as a return for all this inundation of ſcrih- 
ling, you ſhall receive tarther information from 


[ifs Pel. 


France 


SYLVIA BEVERLY. 
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